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[ The following lines written by a most 
estimable lady, the late Mary E. Lee, a be- 
loved Friend, have never before been pub- 
lished : — Correspondent. | 


With careful steps and slow, oh let me 
tread 


Among these lowly dwellings of the dead; 

I love the silent gloom that reigns around, 

Within this lone enclosure’s humble bound. 

Neglected spot! yet sweet beneath the sol, 

By careless, wandering footsteps seldom 
trod, 

Forms lovely once—and loved, in peace re- 


pore, 
Resting alike from all earth's joys and 
woes. 
No lofty monument or tomb is here, 
To draw the carious or the stranger near; 
Nor wordy lines their virtues to declare, 
Nor name, nor date, to tell us who they 


were ; 

Silent? ah, no! they speak in language 
dear 

To every heart, to every mental ear; 

And much of deep instruction they can 


give, 
To tell us what we are, and how to live: 


They prove the worthlessness of earth's | 


poor joys, 

Which death’s cold hand so certainly de- 
atroys. 

Ab! many a much loved form I've followed 
here ; 

And many times have shed the bitter tear, 

As slow we've entered on this hallowed 
ground; 

And near the waiting grave have gathered 
round, 

To see them laid within their narrow bed; 

Then turned to leave them with the cof- 
fined dead. 

But now, as sad, I wander o’er this ground, 

I silent gaze on each low, graxsy mound, 

To find some small memorial just to tell 

Where rests the forms that | have lov.d so 
well. 

But ah! no mark, no stone can I descry,. 

Tv point the spot where their poor retics lie, 

Nor can I even tell which grave contains 

A much regretted mother's dear remains. 

Yet tho’ unmarked, unhonored is the spot, 

Her many virtues ne'er shall be forgot ; 

Her children’s love will treasure up her 
worth, 

Tho’ her dear form is mouldering low in 
earth. 

And tliou, dear brother, too, though years 
have fled, 

Since thou wast numbered with the silent 
dead, 

Yet often do I weep thy mournful doom, 

Soearly summoned to the silent tomb. 

Bright was thy genias, but it could not save 

From sickness, sorrow, and an early grave: 

And keen thy sufferings ere the word was 


iven, 

That bede thy chasten’d spirit soar to 
Ileaven, 

With sweet composure thou didst yield thy 
breath, 


IN THE FRIENDS’ 


GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL, 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR OF “‘KAST LYNNE,” “THE RED 
COURT FARM,” 


CHAPTER X. 
COMING HOME. 
In his fine lib 


a royal potentate, paced George Canterbury. 
The light, lingering still in the western aky 
after the sun went down, cast its soft bright- 
| mess on the room through the beautiful 
poe’ window at the farther end, impart- 
| Ing a red glow to the still handsome face of 
| the room's master, so that he iooked heated, 
Perhaps he was: the had been sultry ; 
Mr. Canterbury had just dined, and the flush 
might have been more than surface-heat. 
Besides, there were other causes; and if the 
blood coursed on faster than ordinary, it was 
only natural that it should, 
mge Canterbury, turned sixty, bad 
made an offer of marriage that day to a 
young girl of eighteen. Ile called in at 
her mother’s late in the afternoon to 
know his fate, and was accepted. So far, 
it was all very smooth and pleasant; 
but he bad to make the communication to 
bis daughters, and that wan less so. It 
ought to be done at once, and he was think- 
ing of the words he should use, and exactly 
what be could say, as he paced there—eome- 
thing after the manner of a schoolboy who 
cons his lesson. 
The shades in the room grew darker, and 
a servant came in to light the wax-candles; 
but he found himself stopped. A semi- 
darkened atmosphere is less embarrassing to 
make a disagreeable communication in than 





, ite walls lined with | 
valuable books, and its appolutments fit for | 





j 


Our engraving fllustrates a sad scene, 





a broad glare of light; and the master of 
the Rock was co’ of it, 
“Don't light up yet, John. 


here.” 

Olive came in. A shivering dread lay | 
within ber of what she was going to hear ; 
but nothing of it appeared in her manner ; 
she was calm, grand, stately as usual. 

‘* Do you want me, papa?’ 

“Yes, Sit down, Olive.” 

Every word that George Canterbury bad 
been rettearsing went clean out of hix head, 
He had never been troubled with nervons- 
pees in any shape or form; but it was nf plea- 
sant to have to tell this good and grand daugh- 
ter, who was herself turned thirty, and for 
many years the Rock's entire mistress, that 
he was about to bring home a young wife 
Olive sat down, implicitly obedient and 
waited. He imparted the news somchow, 
in rather a lame fashion; and he hal less 
trouble than he expected in being under 
siood, Had he made the communication | 
four-and-twenty hours earlier, Olive Canter 
bury's utter surprise and shock would have | 
lixcompored him; but she had now been | 
warned of it. 

Never a word did she utter while he | 
spoke. To anyone bat her father she would 
have remonstrated against so unsuitable a 
scheme, and not spared it condemuation ; 
but to Aim, remembering the duiy of a 





And sank serenely in the artis of death; 
Then why should I, thy early exit mourn ? 
Thy soul prepared hath passed that lonely 


' 

| 

bourne | 

Which all must pass, thy trials now are 

o'er 

Nor pain, nor grief, can ere assail thee | 
more. 


Perhaps a few short years may pars away, 
And I shall mingle with this kindred clay; 
Perhaps the very earth where now I tread, 
May form the covering to my narrow bed. 
Oh! then bow soon by all ‘twill be forgot 
Whose poor remains are laid in this lone 


FpPot; 

Yet why this tear, or why this deep drawn 
sigh ? 

Thouch dearest friends may pa‘s un- | 


heeding by, 

Though none may ever stay to dropatear | 

On my cold grave, so desolate and drear; 

The poor unuconscivus clay thatwlecps be- 
low, 

No love can feel, no cold neglect can know 

The rattling cords that place me with the 
dead, 

And the chill clods that fall above my 
head — 

I shall nut bear, nor shall I ever feel 

The chilling damps that throush my dwell- 
ing steal, 

Alike to me the wintry tcmpe-ts rave, 

Or sum ver's suftest zephyrs fan my grave 

The immortal part will then have passed 
away 

Oh! may | hope to realms of brightest day, 

To that calin rest, that happy, peaceful 


shore, 
Where tears and parting shall be known nu 
more, 
oce- 
tH On one occasion, when Theolore | 


Hook was dining, a messenger came to him 
from the John Bull, which he e ited, but 
for which he bad written nothing for some 
weeks, avd told him that he mu-t wiite 
something on the death of the King and | 
Queen of the Sandwich Islands, whereupon | 
he sent bac’: — 


cried Death 
their 


** Waiter! teo Sinda@iches!’ 
And their wild Majesties resigned 
breath.” 





daughter, she remained silent. She could | 
not praise; she would not blame, It was a 
bitter moment in Olive Canterbury's life. 

‘Do you fancy, sir, that this can pos 
sibly biing satixfaction to yourself 7” she 
asked, in alow tone, breaking the painful 
silence. 

* Certainly I do, Olive; 
dou! it will.” 

**]—I suppose you wish me to understand 
that the measure is irrevocably fixed upon, | 
not. merely oue that you contemplate as pro- 


there can be no 


bable ” 
* Of course it is,” answered Mr, Canter- | 
bury. in the rater fractious tone that op- 


sometimes induces: for of all men 

living, none bore opposition less well than 

George Cantertnury, His temperament was 

the mo.wt yielding in the world, and to be 
crossed troubled him, * Should [ have sent 

for you to tell you this, Olive, had it not | 
been irrevocally fixed’? We shall be mar 
ried directly.”’ 

There was nothing further to be said then 
Olive tried to falter out some words of con 
gratulation, of hope for bis future happi 
but they froze on her tongue, endl 


peetiior 


tet ea 
her dry lips refused tur*peak them, She 
was glad to escape from the room; Mr 
Canterbury was not less glad that she 
hould 

Well, what where you wanted for?” 


was the salutation that greeted Mina Canter 
bury, when she returned to her sisters in 


the bghted drawing-room; and it was Mrs 


Dann «ho spoke it. “ What news have you) true, Lydia bal teken up her station right 
beard 7" iu front of him, at a few paces’ distance 
‘The worst news possible to be heard * What is to ty come of my sisters 7" 


the news vou prepared usforto-day, Lydia 


was Olive’« reply, a4 she sank into a seat 


stunned and miserable, ‘Caroline Kage ts f still perusing it ‘In what way ? 
tu ‘ake my dead mother's place - 7o 5 put myreit out of the discussion alto 
‘| tela you «o,” was Lydia Dunn's a tether, having my owe home—which Ff shall 
awer Aw i there was act ally a kindle very seon retara to new,” continued Mrs 
comp! sisont «a fvetion in ber tone not at | Dann decisively ** Bat they have no other 
the doubtfal blu « being truce, but at herown | home to retire to, sir” 
clear-sighteluens in finding it oat * They vo not require any other.” 
Jane Canterbury turned her bead from ‘As eoun as you marry, it will be your 


the light with a faint woan; Millicent drop 
ped her face upon the table amild-t her sew 
ing-silkea, and burst ivto tears Mee. Dagon, | I 
en the contrary, alvanced full inte the rays 
of the chaudelier, aud stood upright, augry, 
iudiguant. i 





Go and ray 
to Miss Canterbury that I wish to see her | to encamp for the night. 


| saw it, and made the best of it. 
| ing with your father! 


| secure from the capricious contiol of any in 


| herself what a blow this, theie father’s mar 
| riage 
| house 


| their cause hers. 


| back the 


wife's home, not 


wives, there wold be room for your sisters 
then 


which occurred some years ago in rom x 
lia, A chief wartrayelling with his newly- 
wedded bride, Near nightiall they stopped 
While the chief 
waa waking a fire, nis wife walked to a re- 
cluded spot tu offer up her evening devu- 


tions, Sudderly the chief was «#tartled by 
a fearful shriek, Rushing towards the spot, 
he saw on the sand the toru and blood 


stained garments of his bride. While she 








THE TIGER AND HIS VICTIM. 


| wae kneeling in er, a tiger had eprung 
forth, and ilited r before sbe could utter 
anecoud ory. His huge 7 were deeply 
princed in the eand, and the trail was to be 
seen along which she had been dra 1 
The chief seized bis battle-axe, and dashed 
into the jangle—but neither on that evening 
nor the next morning could he ¢isoover any 
further trace of bie brite, and he returned 
home alone, and in the greatest distress and 


ageny. 











** Do not mect it in this apirit, girls; show 
your dignity, if you possess any. I presume 
you stood up for your rights, Miss Canter- 
bury ?” 

* What returned Olive, 
terly prostrated \ retain her usual self pos 
ye Seer good senee, 

** What rightea!” repeated Mre, Dunn, ina 
taunting tone, for she had no notion of pew 
ple's yielling to ill-fortuue, ‘* Well, that é 
& pertinent question !” 

But Olive could 


richt« ?" ton ut 


not retort; Mrs, Dann 

** Has it not occurred to you, Olive, that 
you ought to have an explicit uncderstan! 
that your privileges 
and your sisters’ liberties and comforts, as 
daughters of this hou-e, must remain intact, 


terloper? Did you say thi. 7” 

** Lydia, I could not say it!” 

‘*T see | must act for you all,” sail Mr« 
Dann with condescending patronage, “1 
did think you were stroug- minded, Olive.” 

“So did 1,” said poor Olive, ‘until this 
came,” 

Perhaps Mre 
nature 


Dunn-—-a bard woman by 


vould not understan] or realize to 
, was tothe unwedded danghters of the 
She euitted bome aud home 
ties; she baw! her dwelling and her intercats 
away; ber father ane the Rock no lonzer, so 
to say, belonged to ber; bat she wa» quite 
reaty,in her dumineering spirit, to make 
Sie thought it was her 
mission to put the world, including Mr, Can 
terbury, to right« when it wanted it; and 
she liked amazingly the auticipated bate 

The library was lighted when she entered, 
and George Canterbury eat in his evening 
spectacles (which had double glasses), calmly 
reading the county paper. elf 
asserting daughtr Lydia come in, pushing 
with an air of authority, 
acted on him as a kind of shock. He lad 
hoped the unpleasanturss of the matter was 
ever; and he head always been rather afraul 
of powitive Lydia 

“Sir, this i a starting communication 
to Ouve,” 
choos ng lo hint at any previous suspicious 
of her own * Can it po-ribly be trae ? 

Mr. Cantertury fi lveted the leat in the 
world, so far as elightly to rafile the leaves 
ff the jourual, and intimated that i 


had 


Tu nee his 


door 


you have made she began, not 


wie 


** Becomes “re peated Mr. Canter 
mury, buldieg the paper before hi« face, as 


” 


tbeire 
' repeated Mr. Canterbury 
home four-and-tw 


“i 


nty 


Absurd 
chose to 


wrk 


” 


young wives are given to be domineering, 
and Mins Kage may take a faucy for in- 
dulging in it. How, in that case, could 
they remain at the Rock? There's no say- 
iy, indeed, what extent of putting-upon 
Jane might bear; but Olive—" 


Mr. Canterbury, rising in 
facing his daughter, ‘ Mina Kage is of an 
emiable nature; she and they are on inti 
mate an! affectionate term:, as you know 
Tho-e terms will be only cemented by a 
clover anion,” 

Never hat Lydia Dunn a greater mind for 
anything in her life than to tell her father 
he was a fool for thinking so, Looking at 
him, «he wondered whether any remon 
strance or reasoning, possivie to be urged, 
could arrest this most unsuitable and wih! 
project; and she decided that it would not, 


kept her tongue quite silent, 
** | beg your pardon, papa—I evnnot help 
speaking. Caroline Kage in so young, that 


marry ber, you will be the laughing stock 
of the whole county.” 

George Canterbury felt grievously of 
fended 

“It is not your place to say there things 
to me, Lydia, 


a matter solely for her cousideration and 


” 


As to Caroline's age, that in 


mine 

* You had a great deal better marry Mra 
Kage.” 

* Thank you,” he spoke stillly 
you have seid wearly enough, Lydia 

Convinced that whatever rhe said would 
lo no goot towards arresting the marriage, 
Lidia thought perhaps ehe had. She re 
turned to the subject of her sisters 

“Will you promise—-«ill you undertake 
that my sister's home ehall not be rendered 
uchappy ’—that they shall be an free and 
ind+ pendent in it os they have been?” 

* Certainly L will,” responded Mr. Canter 
“You murt have taken up very 
strange ideas to tece otherwise.” 

* So, the ideas are quite patural 
There provably be two aut ug miele 
powers in the house, once Kare 
Olive alieen 


** | think 


bury 


wir, 
will 

Caroliue 
beea 


enterna it hus 


hitherto 


its m 
andl her own.’ 

intatross Of herself and all 
else as touch as she has been,” hastily wprske 


She can be 


Mr Canterbury * Excep , of ouree, in the 
matter of--of housekeeping, an! that, he 
added, bia thouglite Lalli on comestu 
muatllers “Olive must re i her ecoutrul 
over the household,” 


Olive to retain it, air 


wWwhil nol expe. 


when you put a wife at ved I wpeak 


is 


of my <t-ters perso al i teresta Will they 
be allowed the perfect fr etom of aetion 
the comfort, the uncontrolled liberty of 


themeelycs aol their 
hitherto possessed *" 
** Yeu, certainly they will 
hinter it?” 

Mr Canterbury stared in 
as he put the question. He by neu 
means a clear-sgited man: the oll] saying 
of not seeing aa inch beyond the 
would have aptly applied to bin. He Cuily 

¢ 


time, that they have 
What should 


a little wurprine 
wae 


use, 





** In point of space there might be. But 


bel.cved bis daughvers would be just as free 





* This is uncalled-for, Lydia,” loterrupted | 
surprise, and | 


and happy when Caroline came home as 
they were now; and he deemed Lydia moat 
unreasonable to suggest otherwise; think- 
ing, indeed, that she muat be doing it for 
the ry oavilling. 

“IT will say no more, exocpt to re- 
mind you that things in similar = have 
been known to turn out quite differently 
from pleasant expectations. I foresee that 
they may in this; and I hope, should it be 
| #0, you will remember your promise to take 
care of the comfort and happiness of Olive 
and ber sisters," 

** The girl must be a little off her head to- 

night,” said George Canterbury to himself, 
| a Lydia went out and left him alone. 
| “Ne hope, no redress!” she exclaimed 
, when she returned to her sisters; and she 
flung up ber hands in temper as she spoke. 
| * He is going to make an of himself, 
| and won't be stopped in it; and Caroline 

Kage will soon be mistress of the Rock.” 


| The year had grown later; the brown and 
red tints of autumn were ling in the 
foliage, imparting that wondrous beauty to 
Nature's landscape that the other seasons 


Not in their own pleasant morning-rcom, 
but in the great maguificent drawing-room 
were gathered the unmarried daughters 
George Canterbury. They sat, as may be 
said, in state, awaiting the return home of 
the bridegroom and bride after their honey- 
moon, In state, so far as the room went, 
bat they were at their ordinary ocoupations, 
Miss Canterbury and Jane wore sofa 
violet hue; Leta had on a charming pink of 
nome fancy material. 

After a few days given to their natural re- 
pugnance and grief when the communica- 
tion wan first made to them, to the bitter 
heartache than which noth could be 
keener, the Mies Canterburys res them- 
selves to what they could not prevent, and 
made the best of matters with outward 
ohecrfulness and Not so Mrs. Dunn. 
Bho prided berself upon being independent 
upon “showing what she thought,” a 
went back to London, Simpering Mra, 
Kage, with ber own peculiar taste, expross- 
od her wonder to Lydia that she did not 
remain to * aasiat” at her father's wedding, 
Mra, Dunn bluntly anawered that, of the 
two, sbe thought she would rather assist at 
hie funeral. 

The marriage took place in Angust; so, 
you see, no time was lost. Mra. Kage never 
was free from an inward fear that Caroline 
might retract her consent yet, and hurried 
it on at least in an equal degree with the 
fond bridegroom elect, She got up a charm- 
ing little fuble that Thomas Kage had fallen 
in love with some London lady of fortune, 
to whom he was about to be united, and re- 
peated it (with a vast many confirmatory 
details) for the edification of Caroline But 
Mre, Kage need not have feared; Caroline 
had no thought of retracting, Like a child 
dazzled by the glitter of a coveted toy, she 
was eager for it. 

Mrs, Kage showed her sense and craft in 
ove respect —she caused the wedding io be 
almost a private one. When something waa 
«nid about who should give the bride away, 
Mr. Canterbury suggested, as was but natu 











It had not been Lydia, however, if she had 
| cept the 


sbe might be yvour grand-daughter; if you | 
k : K ; 


| andl 


ral, her only living relative on the father's 
aive-—Thomas Kage, Mra, Kaye did not ac 

suggestion; she wrote a pretly 
note to Mr. Carlton of Chilling Hall, and he 
umitertook the offlee. The day of the wed 

ding was kept private, the bour fixed for it 
was the early one of nine in the morning, 


the eburch had no -peetators, The 


Mins Canterhurys countenaneed it by their 


Millicent was bridesmau); Mr 
KRufort, the new rector, performed the cere 
mony, There was a simplo breakfast at 
Mrs Koye's, to which all sat down except 
the two elder Mina Canterbarys, who drove 
straight home from church; and then the 
happy pair, as announced by the local newer 
papers in newspaper phrascoloyy, etarted on 
theic tour for the Laken, to enjoy the honey 
moon 

It was October now. The 
wae over, and a go«! long honeymo m it had 
aud hope d they Avid en 
joyed it pect 
‘ d home 


presence, 


honeymoon 
been; it waa to be 
The * 


to-day 


happy pair’ were ex 
after their tix week« 
Everything was ia readiness to re 
The Mise Canterbury 
ing thar all was complete and in order, sat 


ab 
aeonee 
know 


coive them 


in the state drawing room, quietly pu’ suing 


their onlinary oecupations Like iyvhe 
minded ladies as they were, they were pre 
pred to remler due honor and deference to 
their father’s wilt 

Lut, as Judith, one of the bouse-maids at 


a great deal of 


ive’sa fi 


thocmery 





e Kock, remarke! to a helpmate it was 
for them No doubt of thet; 


heart-schooling disc pline 


joa line 


requ ite wtill 
Inta, how you keep getting up! Your 
Wilmot be the better fort 


‘| i help it, Olive lhings seem to 
» etrange thot tt make me tertlew 
| I should forget u wud call her 
What are we to ¢ 1 her? rile 
leue Jane It wever Oceurred 


Mere, Canterbury, whoo speakir f her 
maid Olive 
but when speaking to her?” 
* 1 don't koow Nothing ft would t 
rather rtetealons to say *M umraa,’ and 
ad 


face took a momentary tinge of 
of place to call 


and equally ou 
‘Mrs. Can- 


ber Caroline,’ liuere iv only 


terbury to fall back upon 


* Did you recollect Wourder mamm a's por 





| “teemed, Seis 





i 
; 
| 
























































































































asked Leta 


in « visitor!" 
Olive was right 


the door, and maie the announcemen| 
ad Mra. Kage ” 


De 


is like « voleano,” 





er dress displayed 


dinner 


the travellers 








bottles of a smal! stand bk side her, for she 
never Went oul without them, she flung some 
ecent about and grew confidential : 

“Of course, my dears, you are women of 


the world. At least, yeu are, my good Miss 





trait to be taken out of their roome, Olive?" 


* My dear, I have recollected everythiag. 
It is removed to mine; and Edgar's ie also 
Mra. Canterbury will God all things as they 
should be. Listen! I really believe Noel ts | e rirteen. It is of no good mincing the fact; 


The batler, «peaking 
with some one as he advanced, threw open 


“ What an oppressive day for October!” 
languidly spoke Mra. Kage, as she rank on sacrifice, for she was in love with your 
the nearest sofa. “* My dears, how are you? father" 
place me a screen, Millicent; your fre 


} Khe took off her bonnet and cloak, and, 
ashing back her shaw! of black lace, left 
t By which dress they 


saw she had come intending to remain for 


“A lovely day, though, although it is 
close; quite s good omen for the return of 
My dears, | heard from your 


Canterbury; necessarily so from your sage 
and portion. Therefore I may speak with- 
ont hesitation all the thoughts of my heart. 


some things are as palpable as that much- 
talker-of problem in Euclid about the ass 
and the bridge, which my father, the Lord 
Gunse, was given to quote. But Tam quite 
eure Caroline did not look apon the mar- 
riage in that light: «he did not see it as a 


Olive made noreply. She began counting 
| the atitches in her netting 
‘Adored him, I may aay,” resumed Mrs. 
Kage, improving upon ber tieeue of false- 
|hoois ‘ A-dored him. 1 saw it from nearly 
the first. Of course I naturally thought 
the would be averse to euch an offer— might 
probably not listen to it. ‘* Now, my dar- 
‘ling,’ I said to ber one day, ‘there cannot 
| be the smallest doubt what good Mr. Can- 




















great wrong 
| Bay, and after it 


why, when we were at Little | cal di 
for months after it—why | length. 


e ghastly whiteness; a trembling, terrified, 
glittering stare in the beautiful violet-biue 


To marry a man of Mr. Canterbary's years | answer. 
war a great sacrifice for « besutiful girl of | “It was he loved,” continued Mill!- 
cent. ‘He thought no more of me than of 


the idle wind that passes, You knew it all. 
Why did you decrive me? Only this day— 
an hour ago-—have my eyes been opened. 
What had I done that you should have 
| played upon me so cruel a joke ?” 

“IT don’t know what it is you are talking 
of,” said Mra. Canterbury, finding her tongue 
and her self-p.asession together. ‘I re- 
member nothing about Thomas Kage, or 
you, or Littl Bay. For goodness’ sake 
don't attack me unnecessarily, Leta.” 

But the tone had a hard, sbril!, hysterical 
wring in it, proving how powerfully the ac- 
cusation had told upon ber; and she went 
back into her chamber and shut the door 
abruptly, leaving Millicent standing there 
in her bitter pain. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 

















mamma this mornivg.” terbur)'s intentions are; but let me implore 1 ’ wag 
} Olive bit ber lip, partly in amusement. |of you, don't allow any thoughts of his SATURDAY E\ ENING POST 
Your mamma! And Caroline more than | weulli to influence you; dit-coursge him if ‘ . F . 
half.a score yeare younger thas herself you do not like him.’ * Dearest, mother,’ = . - . - ——E 
“We have beard aleo, Mra Kage My | the innecent lamb responded, ‘it’s not his PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, SrPr’eR 18, 18649, 
father wrote. They will be at home this | wealth that will influence me, but himsaclf; 
evening to dinner.” | 1 lowe Mr. Canterbury.’ And so, when I hear —————- . ; — - 
Yes, that is what I came up about, for | the impertinent world may that my dayh- TERMS 
| one thing; all the morning | had a nervous | ter's was nothing but a marriage of interest . 
headache, or should have been bere earlier and that delightful old maid, Mr. Cari- Thetcnmea ot THE POST are the e ame o® thore of 
I must eee to the arrangements." tons sister, suid it tomy face only yesterday — on bea et wagesine, TE LADY . A gga 
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pleton & Co., New York; and also for sale by 
James K. Simon, Nu. 29 South Sizth St., 
Philada. 

MAN IN GENESI® AND IN GEOLOGT, or, 
The Biblical Account of Man's Creation 
tested by Scientific Theories of his Origin 
and Antiquity. By Josern P. Touomrson, 
D.D., LL.D. Dr. Thompson's object is to 
j net forth in this book certaia principles of 
adjustment between Science and the Bible. 
| The theories of Darwin, Owen, and others, 
| are discussed at length. The Sabbath ques- 
j tion and the Woman question are also 
| treated in their bearing upon the provision 
for Man as a religious and social creature. 
Published by 8S. R. Welle, New York; and 
also for wale by J. B. Lippincott & Co., 
Philada, 

Rvuny Gray's Stratroy. By Mrs. ANN 
8. STeErnvens, author of ** Fashion and Fa- 
j} mine,” &e, 
& Brothers, Philada. 
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The Heiress of Abbotsford. 
When one remembers the herculean toils 
of Water Scott to purchase and adorn Ab- 
boteford, as the future home of his familys 
for many generations, it is melancholy to re- 
flect that his family is entirely extinct, and 
the place fast going to decay.” 
| As the above paragraph is vow going the 
| rounds of the papers, and has found its way 
into the columns of several usually well-in- 
| formed journals, we think it time to correct 
its misstatements, Sir Walter's family is 
not extinct, nor is his loved domain voing to 
| decay, Abbotsford, when we visited it, waa 
|in the most perfect order; and a friend, 
| who was there in July, writes to us that the 





| grounds have been beautified and improved | 


| in various ways, since his previons visit du- 
| ring the summer of 1855. The only change 
| made in this most interesting mediwval man- 
sion, since the death of Sir Walter Scott, is 
the addition, to the north end of the build- 
ing, of » Romish chapel, its present occu- 
pant being a member of that Church. 

“The great unknown” died on a sunny 
September day, 1832, realizing, before he 
ay away,in reference to all his fame, 
10nor, and renown, the truth of Solomon: 
“Vanity of vanities, sayeth the preacher— 
all is vanity and vexation of spirit.” He left 
four children—Walter, who succeeded to 
the baronetcy; Charles; Sophia, the wife of 
John Gibson Lockhart; and Anne, who died 
on the 25th of June, 1833, her health and 
high spirits being broken by her father’s mis- 





| fortunes, and the care with which she had 


attended Sir Walter and Lady Scott in their 
Her sister Sophia died four 
years afterward, in May, 18387. When Lock- 
hart concluded his Life of his father-in-law, 
said: ‘There remain of Sir Walter's 
race only his two sons, Walter, his successor 
in the baronetcy, major in the 15th Regie 


last illnesses, 
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Piay as an Educater, 


In a jonroal of Athens, Greece, The Polis. 
tor, we find: “Mr. Betant, Professor 
Greek Literature in Geneva, Switserland 
has had the kindness to send us some jour. 
nals and pamphlets about Kinderyartens 
lately established. We have examined this 
method in ite priuei ideas and in 
its particulars, and found, to our great 
surprise, the development and realization 
| of what thousands of years ago Plato con- 
sidered as the main point ia the develop. 
ment of man from his infancy, In adapt - 
ing education in the K n to ua- 
ture, and admitti children of the inoet 
| tender age, no other means than play 

are resorted to Plato had the same 
ideas, as we will perceive in turni to 
a paragraph in bis * Laws,’ which as 
| follows: ‘I say that it has been h 
overlooked in all states, that plays 

the mightiest influence on the main: born 
or non-imaintenance of laws, for if those 
plays are conducted according to laws o¢ 
rules, and children are always pursuing their 
amusement in the same manner, and find 
| pleasure in it, it is not to be feared that 
they break laws, the end of which ig 
| more serious.’ In the ‘ Republic,’ Plate 
again expresses himself almoet in same 
manner. He says: 

‘***From the first years the plays of chil- 
dren ought to be subject to strict laws, for 
if thoee plays and those who take part ig 
them are arbitrary and lawless, how cag 
they ever become virtuous men, abiding 
by and obedient to law’ If, on the con 
trary, children are early trained to submit 
to law in their plays, the love for those 
| laws enters their souls with the music 
accompanying them; it never leaves them, 
and helps in their development,’ In sera- 
tinizing Froebel’s method it is strikingly 
evident that it is nothing else than the ex- 
planation, or a detailed commentary to these 
words of Plato, which had hitherto re- 
mained unintelligible and unappreciated. It 
is easily to be seen that, in our time, whea 
s0 many new schemes of education have 
been discussed, it was Froebel who has 
taken the suggestion that Plato gave in his 
beautiful language, and made play the basis 
of his grand educational ee 
which he has developed organically in all its 
directions. The anarchy or arbitrariness of 
play he subjects to the laws; he sujects it 
even to the laws of rhythm, as Plato says, 
because so many of his plays are accom pa- 
nied by music.” 








Teugh Story. 
The Hamilton (Ontario) Times tells the 
following story respecting Mr, Jasper Hur- 
rell, who, it says, is well known as one of 


| the most accomplished musicians in that 


city:—In the month of October last, Mr, 





ment of Hurzars, and Charles, a clerk in the 
office of Her Majesty’s Secretary of State 
for Foreign Affairs, with two children left 
by their sister Sophia—a boy anda girl.” 
Charles died a few vears after Mrs. Lock- 
hart, leaving his elder brother, Walter, to 
perpetuate the name of the author of * Wa- 
verly.” Walter was six feet one, and as 
handsome na fe'low as ever put foot in a stir- 
rup. He married, but died at the Cape of 
Good Hope, 1847, withont isene, Lieuten- | 
ant-Colonel Sir Walter Scott, Bart, was suc- | 
wl by Walter Seott Lockhart, a cornet 
in the 16th Lancers, the only son of the edi- 
tor of the Quarterly Review, and the only 
grandson of the great author. He, too, 
passed away childless, many vears ago, and 
was succeeded by his sister Charlotte, wife 
of James Hope, the eminent parliamentary 
counsel, who took the name of Scott on the 
death of his brother-in-law Walter Scott 
Lockhart. Mary Monica Hope Scott, a fair- 
haired, blue-eyed girl, whose next birthday 
will oceur on the 5th of October, when she 
will be seventeen years of age, is the sole 
survivor of the Scotts of Abbotsford, her 
mother having passed away, a few suinmers 
since, to join two of her children who pre- 
ceded her to 


coeds 


* Those everlasting gardens 
Where angels walk and seraphs are the war- 
dens,” 


leaving this fair young girl as the only re- 
presentative of all that noble race, Mr. 
Hope Scott has since married a daughter of 
the Duke of Norfolk, and erected the 
Romish chapel, he and his wife being mem- 
bers of that Church. Miss Scott, the great 
grandchild of Sir Walter by the female side, 
is the heiress of Abbotsford house and es- 
tate, her father being merely the adminis- 
trator, in respect to the property, at pre- 
sent. Should Mary Monica marry, her bus- 
band must take the name of Scott; and, 
should she die without issue, then the pro- 
perty, but pot the title, which is now ex- 
tinct, will revert to the nephews of Sir Wal- 
ter, sons of his elder brother Thomas, who 
reside in Canada, Thus, although there 
is no hope of founding a family in the di- 
male line, there may yet exist a long 





rect 


Strange and sad ia the fatality which has 
attended the family of the modern Shak- 


were summoned 
Lockhart, his gift- 


and danjsrlters 


Fora 


ed son-in-l 


law, died broken-hearted, in 1854; 
and Seott’s daughter-in-law, the pretty 
heiress of Lochore, has alexo gone to the 
mysterious realm whenee no traveller re- 
furns, Let us hope that the surviving scion 


t minstrel’ 
spared, that she may ! 
the name and the features of the 
gtished Scotchman whose pr 
dear to the generation who knew 
vered him, and whose genia 


of the preat 1 * race may he long 


and down to posterity 
listin- 
essence Was su 
and re- | 
s oue of the 


| brightest inheritances of his native land !— 


Ajjicton's Journal. 


{#" Three hundred and five thousand 
Union soldiers wit! be interred in the va- | 
rious’ National Cemeterics when they are 
com] leted 

<3” The London Lancet writes of * the 
Waist of the Period,” and says its * old 
friend, tight lacing, has again made its ap- 


&#" Tne Pope recently inflicted a pen- 
ance on the whole court by going to the 
scala santa, or stairs of Pilate, and moun- | 
ting to the top on his knees. Of course all 
the high functionaries were obliged to ful- 
low, and it was a rare sight to see the 
throng, old and young, slim and fat, kneel- 
ing their way up,-stair by stair, with the 
Pope at their head. 

C48" A Sap Mrstake.—A_ gentieman 
made a sad mistake the other day, in men- | 


He acted upon that 
basi«, and fond that the emerald hue was al! 
his own side of the house. 

t3 Lowell, Massachusetts, since New 
Year's Day, has had sixtcen suicide cases, 


ness in this world. 


thought of the eclipse. She i 
it proved ene thing, and that is, that 
papers doa’t always tell lies. 


still smaller man . 
| mentioned in the Bible; Bill Dadd of Shoe 


Height (Job 18: 1.) 


thing good, the man who finds ry | 
evil, Any still more, the man who is indif- 


\ ferent to every thing. 


Hurrell prided himself on a luxuriant growth 
of beard and moustache, while his head was 
covered with a profusion of curling locks of 
a dark brown color, His complexion was 
florid, and features well marked, indicating 
at aclance an age of about 28 or 30 years, 
At the time mentioned a remarkable pro- 
cess of change commenced. First the hair 
and beard of the gentleman came out, until 
not the least trace was left of any hitherto 
growth. The complexion of the face changed 
to a delicate hue, but at the same time re- 
taining a healthy flush, while the skin be- 
came soft and smooth as that of a child, all 
traces of any beard being entirely eradi- 
eated. A new and vigorous growth of hair 
prevented itself, but of a light flaxen color, 
and soft and fine as that of an infant. Even 
the colur of the eyebrows have changed, and 
the geutleman in every feature has under- 
gone a wonderful transformation, and to all 
appearances has receded in age to a youth 
of 18 or 20. Mr. Hurrel!l's most intimate 
friends of nine months since would be un- 
able to recogaize him at present, and would 
readily dispute his identity on oath, unless 
informed of the change he has undergone, 
like unto one who had been born ayain. 
The case presents an interesting study for 
the scientific. 


¢(#~ The Danbury Times thus epitomizes 
the characteristics of Connecticut cities :— 
‘*New Haven enjoys more accidents and 
affrays than any other city in the state; 
Waterbury has the most scandal cases; 
Hartford is distinguished for its annu 
meetings; Bridgeport for its fires; Danbury 
wins general regard for its runaways ; Nor- 
wich and New London are prominent for 
nothing in particular; Middletown giories 
in being the abutment for the largest bridge 
in the world; Norwalk is noted for its dirty 
streets; and Stamford for its casualties.” 

cw ‘1am old enough,” says Smoliet, in 
a letter to his friend Garrick, ‘* to have seen 
and observed that we are all playthings of 
fortune; and that it depends upon some- 
thing as insignificant and precarious as the 

g up of a half-penny whether a man 
rises to attluence and honors, or continues 
to his dying day struggling with difficulties 
and disgraces of life.” 

(A servant girl in Altoona recently 
tried whiskey to kill rats, She sweetened 
it with sugar, soaked bread in it and then 
left the bread in the cellar where rats 
‘most do congregate.” She had been up 
stairs but half an hour, when ske heard 
laughing, singing, and a general hullaballoo 
jown staira, She accordingly went dowa to 
see what was the matter, Imagine her as- 
toniximent to find about a dozen rats glori- 
ously fuddled, engaged in throwing potato 
parings at each oiler, and hauling one @2- 
other up to drink. : 

[#7 Count Bismark was recently inter- 
viewed by a correspondent of the Flying 


tossing 


| Dragon, a Chinese journal published in San 


Francisco, The correspondent assured the 
author of the North German Confederation 
that the Celestials regarded bim as the in- 
ventor of the needle gun. The Count mo- 


oS 


destly replied that the inventor's name was 


Dreyse—but the journalist declared that it 


had already been credited to Bismark in 
the sacred and imperial records of the Ce- 
lestial Empire, and could not be changed. 
| He thought, however, that Dreyse might 
| be inserted ae the Count’s Christian name. 


tw” A gentieman is one who has no busi- 


asked what she 
replied-—** Weil, 
the 


[# An old lady was 


tw” An Irishman, hearing of a friend 


who had a stone coffin made for himseif, ex- 
claimed—** That's a good idea. : 
stone coffin ud’ last a man a lifetime. 


Surean’ & 
” 


t@™ A correspondent writes to say that 
a than Knee-high-miah is 


the man who finds every 
(3 Mistrust the every thing 
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Taking it Out of the Guide. 


FROM MARK TWAIN'S “ INNOCENTS 
ABROAD.” 


“Christopher Colombo—the great Chris- 
topher Colombo. Well, what did Ac do” 

“Discover America !—discover America, 
oh, ze devil |" 

** Discover America. No—that statement 
will hardiy wash. We are juet from Ame 


jut we have taken it out of this guide. | rica ourselves. We heard nothing about it. 


He bas marched us through miles of pic- 


Christopher Colombo—pleasant name—is 


tures and sculpture in the vast corridors of | is he dead *" 


the Vatican; and through miles of pictures 
and sculpture in twenty other pa'aces; he 
has shown us the great picture in the Sis- 
tine Chapel, and frescoes enough to frescoe 
the heavens—pretty much all done by Mi- 
chael Angelo. So with him we have played 
that game which has vanquished so many 
guides for us—imbecility and idiotic ques- 
tions, These creatures never suspect—they 
have no idea of a sarcasm. 

He shows usa figure and says: ‘* Statoo 
brunzo.” (Bronze statue. ) 

We look at it indifferently and the doctor 
asks: ** By Michael Angelo ”” 

** No—not know who.” 

Then he shows us the ancient Romau 
Forum. The doctor asks ** Michacl An- 
gelo?” 

A stare from the guide. 
year before he is born.” 

Then an Egyptian obelisk. Again: ** Mi- 
chael Angelo ?’ 

‘Oh, mon dieu, genteelmen! Zis is tio 
thousan’ year before he is born !"” 

He grows so tired of that unceasing ques- 
tion sometimes, that he dreads to show us 
anything at all. The wretch has tried all 
the ways he can think of to make us com- 
prehend that Michael Angelo is only respon- 
sible for the creation of a part of the world, 
but somehow he has not succeeded yet. Re- 
lief for overtasked eyes and brain from 
study and sight-seeing is necessary, or we 
shall become idiotic sure enough, Therefore 
this guide must continue to suffer. If he 
does not enjoy it, so much the worse for 
him. We do. 

In this place I may as well jot downa 
chapter concerning those necessary nui- 
sances, European guides, Many a man has 
wisbed in his heart he could do without his 
guide; but knowing he could not, has wished 
he could get some amusement out of him as 
a remuneration for the affliction of his so- 
ciety. We accomplished this latter matter, 
and if our experience can be made useful to 
others they are welcome to it. 

Guides know about enough English to 
tangle everything upso that a man can make 
neither head or tail of it. They know their 
story by heart—the history of every statue, 
painting, cathedral or other wonder they 
show you. They know it, and tell itas a 
parrot would--and if you interrupt, and 
throw them off the track, they have to go 
back and begin over again. All their lives 
long, they are employed in showing strange 
things to foreigners and listening to their 
bursts of admiration. It is human nature 
to take delight in exciting admiration, It 
is what prompts children to say ‘‘ smart” 
things, and do absurd ones, and in other 
ways *‘ show off” when company is present. 
It is what makes gossips turn out in rain and 
storm to go and be the first to tell a start- 
ling bit of news. Think, then, what a pas- 
sion it becomes with a guide, whose pri- 
vilege it is, every day, to show to strangers 
wonders that throw them into perfect ecsta- 
sies of admiration! He gets so that he could 
not by any possibility live in a sober atmos- 
phere. After we discovered this, we never 
went into ecstastes any more—we never ad- 
mired anything—we never showed any but 
impassible faces and stupid indifference in 
the presence of the sublimest wonders a 
guide had to display. We had found their 
weak point. We have made good use of it 
ever since. We have made some of those 
people savage, at times, but we have never 
lost our own serenity. 

The doctor asks the questions, generally 
because he can keep his countenance, and 
look more like an inspired idiot, and throw 
more imbecility into the tone of his voice 
than any man that lives. It comes natural 
to him. 

The guides in Genoa are delighted to se- 
cure an American party, because Americans 
s0 much wonder, and deal so much in senti- 
ment and emotion before any relic of Co- 
lumbus. Our guide there fidgeted about as 
if he had swallowed a spring mattrass. He 
was full of animation—full of impatience. 
He said: 

‘*Come wis me, genteelmen!—come! I 
show you ze letter writing by Christopher 
Colombo!—write it himvelf!—write it wis 
his own hand !—come!” 

Ile took us to the municipal palace, After 
much impressive fumbling of keys and 
opening of locks, the stained and aged docu- 
ment was spread before us. The guide's 
eyes sparkled. He danced about us and 
tapped the parchment with his finger: 

‘* What I tell you, genteelmen! Is it not 
80’ See! handwriting Christopher Colombo! 
—write it himself!” 

We looked indifferent—unconcerned. The 
doctor examined the document very dclibe- 
rately, during a painful pause, Then he 
said, without any show of interest: 

** Ab—Ferguson—what—what did you say 
was the name of the party who wrote this?” 

**Christopher Colombo! ze great Chris- 
topher Colombo!” 

Another deliberate examination. 

**Ah—did he write it himself, or—or 
how *” 

‘*He write it himself!—Christopher Co- 
lombo! he’s own hand-writing, write by 
himself!” 

Then the doctor laid the document down 
and said: 

** Why, I have seen boys in America only 
fourteen years old that could write better 
than that.” 


** No—thousan’ 





i year” 
1 Mnat did he die of 

**T do not know !—1 can not tell.” 

** Small-pox, think ?” 

** I do vot, know, genteelmen '—I do not 
know what he die of !" 

** Measles, likely ” 

“May be—may be--I do not know—I 
think he die of somethings.” 

** Parents living *”’ 

** Im-posseeble |" 

**Ah—which is the bust and which is the 

pedestal *” 

“Santa Marin!—eis zo bust !—eis ze pe- 
destal!" 

“Ah, I see, I see—happy combination— 
very happy combination, indeed, Is—is this 
the first time this gentleman was ever on a 
bust ¥” 

That joke was lost on the foreigner— 
guides can not master the subtleties of the 
American joke. 

We have made it interesting for this 
Roman guide, Yesterday we spent three or 
four hours in the Vatican, again, that won- 
derful world of curiosities. We came very 
near expressing interest, sometimes—even 
admiration—it was very hard to keep from 
it. We succeeded though. Nobody else 
ever did, in the Vatican museums. The 
guide was bewildered—non-plussed, He 
walked his legs off, nearly, hunting up ex- 
traordinary things, and exhausted all his in-, 
genuity on us, but it was a failure; we 
never showed any interest in any thing. He 
had reserved what he considered to be his 
greatest wonder till the last—a royal Egyp- 
tian mummy, the best preserved in the 
world, perhaps. He us there. He 
felt so sure, this time, that some of his old 
enthusiasm came back to him: 

** See, genteclmen !|—Mummy ! Mummy !” 

The eye-glass came up as calmly, as de- 
liberately as ever. 

** Ah,—Ferguson—what did I understand 
you to say the gentleman's name was?!" 

‘* Name ?—he got no name !—Mummy !— 
‘Gyptian mummy !” 

** Yer, yes. Born here ?” 

“No! '@yptian mummy 

** Ah, just so, Frenchman, I presume ?” 

*“No!—nxot Frenchman, not Roman !— 
born in Egypta!” 

* Born in Egypta. Never beard of Egypta 
before. Foreiga Jocality, likely. Mummy— 
mummy. How calm he is—how sclf-pos- 
sessed, Is, ali—is he dead ¥" 

**Oh, sacre bleu, been dead three thousan’ 
year!" 

The doctor turned on him savagely: 

* Here, now, what do you mean by such 
conduct as this! Playing us for Chinamen 
because we are strangers and trying to 
learn! Trying to impose your vile second- 
band carcasses on us /—thunder and light- 
ning, I've a notion to—to—if you've got a 
nice fresh corpse, fetch him out!—or by 
George we'll brain you !"” 

We make it exceedingly interesting for 
this Frenchman. JHlowever, he has paid us 
back, partly, without knowing it. He came 
to the hotel this morning to ask if we were 
up, and he endeavored as well as he could 
to describe us, so that the landlord would 
know which persons he meant. He finished 
with the casual remark that we were luna- 
tics. The observation was so innoceut and 
so honest that it amounted to a very good 
thing for a guide to say. 

There is one remark (already mentioned, ) 
which never yet has failed to disgust these 
guides. We use it always, when we can 
think of nothing else to any. After they 
have exhausted their enthusiasm pointing 
out to us and praising the beauties of some 
ancient bronze image or broken-legged 
statue, we look at it stupidly and in silence 
for five, ten, fifteen minutes—as long as we 
can hold out, in fact—and then ask : 

‘* Is—is he dead ¢” 

That conquers the serenest of them. It 
is not what they are looking for—especially 
anew guide. Our Roman Ferguson is the 
most patient, unsuspecting, long-suffering 
subject we bave had yet. We shall be sorry 
to part with him. We have enjoyed his so- 

ciety very much. We trust he has enjoyed 
ours, but we are harassed with doubts. 





” 


(#7 The coal breaker of the Avondale 
mine at Plymouth, near Scranton, Pa., 
caught fire on the 6th, and the shaft of the 
mine became choked with burning rubbish. 
108 men and boys were in the mine, and 
they all perished, After the rubbish was 
cleared away, four men who descended into 
the mine were suffocated. Fifty women are 
made widows by this awful disaster. 

¢#~ A young man sent some money toa 
New York firm to get something good ‘ for 
those contemplating matrimony.” He re- 
ceived several bottles of soothing syrup. 

tw Mr. Banting brings the history of his 
experience down to the May of this year. 
During five years he has neyer varied in 
weight more than a few pounds, and he has 
even ventured to experiment with the for- 
bidden elements of diet, in order to discover 
which was the most productive of fat. Sugar 
takes the lead. 

(a A yeung lady explained to a printer, 
the other day, the distinction between print- 
ing and publishing, and at the conclusion of 
her remarks, by way of illustration, she 
said: ** You may print a kiss on my cheek, 
but you must not publish it.” 








** But zis is ze great Christo—” 

‘*T don't care who it is! It's the worst | 
writing I ever saw. Now you musn't think | 
you can impose on us because we are stran- 
gers. We are not fools, by a good deal. If | 
you have got any specimens of penmanship 
of real merit, trot them out !—and if you 
haven't, drive on!” 

We drove on. The guide was considerably 
thaken up, but he made one more venture. 
He had something which he thought would 
overcome us. He said: 

** Ah, genteelmen, you come wis me! I 
show you beautiful, 0, magnificent bust 
Christopher Cvlombo!——-splendid, grand, 
magnificent !" 

He brought us before the beautiful bust— 


for it was beautiful—and sprang back and | by jury I have lived, and, by the blessing of 


struck an attitude: 

‘* Ah, look, genteelmen !—beautiful, grand, 
—bust Christopher Colombo !—beautiful 
bust, beautiful pedestal !" 

The doctor put up his eye-glass—procured 
for such occasions : 


t#™~ Some discontents in Tom's River, 
N. J., wanted to change the name of their 
town, but were decisively voted down at a 
meeting which ‘* Resolved, That those who 
don't like the way we do things here, can 
leave.” 
(#~ Destroy Evit.—I would not deprive 
life of a single grace or a single enjoyment, 


The Laber Market. 

The residents on the Pacific coast are set- 
ting up a great and unnecessary hue and 
| ery about the introduction of Chinese labor. 
| In various ways a eet of men who are con 
| tinually whining about the grasping nature 
| of eapital, the selfishness of the rich, the 
}rrinding power of monopolies, and other 


| similar grievances, real or imaginary, per 





| bent on establishing a monopoly of the most 
| oppressive character in one of the common 
est articles of supplyand demand, The op 
position to Chinese immigration, where it is 
not merely speculative or altogether potiti- 
cal, springs from the fear that it may ope 
rate adversely to the formation of the in- 
tended grand *“ corner” in the labor mar 
ket, The New York Journal of Commerce, 
| in a well written article upon this subject, 
says:—** The telegraph ia continually bur 
dened, and the loca! columns of our ex- 
changes constantly replete, with the move- 
ment of men, who it is doubtless true, have 
some legitimate and worthy objects to ad- 
vance, but whose main purpose is to create 
and maintain an artificial scarcity of labor, 
especially of skilled labor; to preserve for 
themselves a monopoly of it, and conse. | 
quently to extort from employers a higher 
price for it than it is worth, or would be 
worth if left to seek its own level. It is a 
remarkable feature of this conspiracy —for 
it deserves no softer name—that it is not 
merely the common feud of the poor against 
the rich, or the employee against the em- 
ployer, but it is likewise the man who is 
compelled to labor for a living against the | 
man who also must labor, steal, or starve, 
One of these, having got a round further up | 
on the ladder than the other, by acqyiring a | 
trade or occupation, straightway seta his 
wits to work to pull the ladder up after him, so 
that nobody can follow, unless there is more 
to do than he choores to monopolize for 
himself, This is what the trades unions are 
everywhere doing. They dictate to em- 
ployers how many apprentices they may 
take to learn their respective trades; and of 
course the number is determined not by | 
the number of youths willing and compe- 
tent to learn, but by the rerolution of the 
conspirators to maintain an artificial scarcity 
in the branches of labor they control, The 
unions may plead that they thus monopo- 
lize such branches only, and that persons 
excluded therefrom may seck other kinds of 
employment; but the apology does not alter 
the character of their proceedings; and be- 
sides, if the principle is an honest one, its | 
application is universal, in which case it 
amounts to a declaration that only a certain 
limited portion of mankind rhall have the 
right to earn ita own living atall. If the 
other portion happen to be born rich, very 
well; if poor, we see no alternative for the 
unlucky ones but to beg, steal, or as soon as 
possible to got altogether out of a world | 
where they are not wanted, and where they 
are forbidden even the opportunity to fulfill 
the divine command to cat their bread in 
the sweat of their brows, It ix perhaps not 
generally known that the monopoly of labor 
of some kinds is so strict, and the tyranny 
of the unions eo rigid, that an employer is 
forbidden to do any part of his own work, 
with his own hands, under penalty of a 
** strike,” 


| 








_ ep 


“Now and Then." 

Salvatori Patti isdead. He died in Paria, 
and that fact was considered of sufficient | 
importance to be a across the 
ocean, and to all parts of the world, Nota 
great many years since he lived in New 
York with a very large family, among whom 
were Adelina and Carlotta, his daughters, 
who have since become famous in every 
civilized capital in the world. In New York 
the father sang for Palmo in his little 
Chambers street opera-house, now the U. 8, 
Marshal's office, and taught music, all bis 
efforts realizing scarcely more than a bare 
living ; while the girls ang at concerts and 
ranked as persons not calculated te win any 
particular distinction. Now Adelina is ao 
Marquise, can command her thousands for 
a single night’s service, has courts at her 
feet, blazes with diamonds and other pre- 
cious stones, and shares the public atten 
tion with royalty. Carlotta, too, receives 
her hundreds of thousands of dollars for her 
concert singing. She comes here this fall 
by the way, after an absence of many years, 
to fill a vacuum in musical entertainment 
that bas existed so long that we have all 
become accustomed to it. She comes to 
give first class concerts. It is likely that 
where she was once a girl scarcely noticed, 
she will now be the queen of the concert 
saloon, if not of the operatic stage.—N. Y. 
Atlas. 





Uses of Mosquitos. 

The uses ef mosquitos in the natural 
economy have at last been discovered. A 
writer in the Kaleidoscope declares the mos- 
quito to be the enemy of malaria. In his 
infantile state, when he has but two eyes 
and a head and a tail, he purifies all stag- 
nant waters. ‘* Where they most breed and 
haunt,” says Shakapeare, ‘I have observed 
the airis delicate.” Try the experiment. 
Take two water-butts and fill them with 
fresh water. Close one with a close-fitting 
top, and expose the other to the warm sum- 
mer air. The latter will soon be filled with 
the larvm of these industrious little members 
of the Board of Health. They will devour 
all decaying substances, and keep the water 
sweet and pure. In tho other closed butt 
the water will gradually become impure, the 
procreant nest of fever and ague, of inter- 
mittent and bilious fevers. Open the cover, 
and it is like opening Pandora's box, The 
miasmatic vapor will «pread its filthy wings, 
and fly over the land, spreading contagion 
and quinine everywhere. 

ta Gen. Rawlins, Secretary of War, died 
in Washington on the 6th, in the 39th year 
of his age. Senator Fessenden, of Maine, 
died on the 8th, at Portland, in the 65d year 
of his age. 





but I would counteract whatever is perni- 
cious in whatever is elegant. If among my 
flowers there is a snake I would not root up 
my flowers; I would kill the snake. 
ta” Curran, who was Master of the Rolla 
in Ireland in 1811, tells a characteristic an- 
ecdote of a member of the Irizh Parliament. 
Boasting of his attachment to the jury ays- 
tem, ** Mr. Speaker,” sald he, *‘ with trial 


God, with trial of jury I will die!” ‘* What!” 
| said Curran, in a stage-whisper, ‘do you 
mean to be hanged, Jack *” 

{# San Francisco storekeepers make a 
good thing out of a lack of five cent bits. 
Their smallest piece is now a dime, and the 





** Ah—what did you say this gentleman's 
“Christopher Colombo—ze great Chris- 





next, of necessity, twenty-five cents. If 


them a quarter, they will give you a dime | 


name was?” | the price of a thing is a dime, and you give | 
| 
' 


topher Colombo!” 


change. i 


IMPORTANT to Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, their 
varent«, widows, orphans tu call on or write to Kt. 9, 
eague & Co., No. 125 South 7th #t., ’hiladelpbia. 

weptly 


¢@™ The London papers record a very un- 
usual occurrence on a Sunday afternoon, in 
connection with the burning of a cottage in 
a certain section of that city. After the | 
fire had been subdued, an investigation was 
ordered, resulting in clearly showing the 
igniting cause to have been the sun's rays | 
setting fire to a swallow's nest under the 
eaven, 








Hottowar's Pris amp OINTMENT are the safert | 
and bert remedies known for the whooping cough. | 





| ministered for the chilla, 














Classical and Commen German. 


The Hon. Julian C. Verplanck, now an 


octogenarian, maintains the same lively in 


terest in our benevolent institutions that he 
did Ofty years ago, when he aided in orga- 
As President 


| nizing the Historical Society 
of the Board of Commixsioners of Emi 
giants, and asa Regent of the University, 

| he iv na active as any of hie awociates At 


“Oh, corpo di Baccho!—three hundred | mit it to appear that they are themselves | the recent meeting of the Regents of the 


University he confirmed the remark of Pro 
fesror Martin, that the masse of our German 
immigrants aro not acquainted with the 
classical speech of Germany, by an aneo 
dote of the eminent Dr, Lieber. Dr. Lieber 
had occasion to visit the eastern part of the 
city of Now York, which is largely occupied 
by Germans, and when there asked, in his 
native tongue, some direction at a German 
store which he entered, To hia surprive, 
the man, himself also a German, waa wholly 
unable to understand him, and he was 
obliged to apply elsewhere for the informa. 
tion, This application, too, was unsuccoss- 
ful; the same reau!t attended a third in- 
quiry; and not till he came to the fourth 
or fifth man did he find one who could un. 
derstand the standard German of Berlin and 
the booka, 


Sclence Advances. 

A® soon as an article purporting to be of utility 
has been tested, and ite merits endorsed by pub 
He opinion, unprincipled parties endeavor to re 
plenieh thelr depleted purses by counterfeiting, 
and substituting a spurious for the genuine article. 
Some time since, mercury, in the disguise of plile, 
powders, &., was given for all diseases of the 
stomach and liver, while quinine was freely ad. 
At length HNOSTET 
TENS STOMACH BITTERS made its advent, 
and an entire new system of healing was inaugu- 
rated. The beneficial effects of this valuable pre 
paration were at once acknowledged, and mineral 
poleons suffered to sink Into that obscurity to 
which an enlightened age has consigned them, 
There have been many spurious Hitters palmed 
upon the community, which, after trial, have been 
found perfectly worthless, while HOSTETTER'S 
has proved a blessing to thousands, who owe to 
it their rertoration to health, and for many 
yeare we have watched the steady progress of HOS- 
TETTER'S STOMACH BITTERS tn public ert. 
mation, and tts beneficient effects as a cure for all 
complaints arising irom the stomach of a morbid na- 
ture, and we are froe to say that it can be relied upon 
as acertain relief and remedy, Its proprictore have 
made the above preparation, after years of careful 
study and sitting, and are. now reaping the reward 
claimed by thie valuable epeecifiic, and which they so 
richly merit. Itiethe only preparation of the kind 
that le reliable in all cases, and it therefore di mands 
the attention of the aMicted, vepll 


(@ The Charleston Courier is informed 
by a correspondent that in the upper part 
of South Carolina there lives a young ex- 
Confederate soldier, whose leg was ampu- 
tated during the war, near the thigh. After 
amputation the wound rapidly healed, and 
he was sent home, About # your aftera 
fleshy protuberance was seen to grow out of 
the flesh, which, in the course of a few 
months, took the shape of a foot, and since 
that time it has been growing from his 
thigh, which, iu a year or #0, promises to 
supply the lows of his leg in the first in- 
stance, If this be true, it is the most won- 
derful freak of Dame Nature that has ever 
ever come to our knowledge, 


Something New and Startling. 
I’eychologic Attraction, Faecination, or Science of 
the Soul. A new book, 400 pages, nonpartel, ele- 
gantly bound In cloth, by Herbert Yamilton, B. A., 


author of “ Natural Forces,” etc, This wonderful 


book contains {uli and complete Instructions to en. 
able any one to fascinate amd gain the confidence or 
love of elther sex, and control or subject the brate 
creation at will, All porsess and can exert this men- 
tal power, by reading this book (not a mere circular 
or advertiving scheme), which can be obtained by 
rending your addrevs and postage to the publishers, 
erpt-ly T. W. Evans & Co., 
129 South 7th #t., or 41 South Sth et.. ’biladelphia. 


#7 Thomas Carlyle, the distinguished 
Enylish author, recentiy gave his opinion of 
the condition of America in terms less re- 
markable for flattery than for force. * Ax 
sure asthe Lord reigns,"’ said he, * you are 
rushing down to hell with desperate velocity. 
The scum of the world has got possession of 
your country, and nothing can save you 
from the devil's clutches, Not, perhaps,” 
said he, raising his voice to ita shrillest 
notes, ‘*‘a hell burning with material fire 
and brimstone, but the wide, weltering, 
fiery chaos of corruption in high places, and 
the misrule of the people. A flue republic 
that! England follows in ita train, and is 
even now on the brink of the iafernal pre- 
cipice—and hell below!" 

Dr. Gouraud’s Oriental Cream or Yia- 
gical Meautifier. 

This preparation has acquired a reputation which 
maker |! eourht after by ladles coming from or going 
to the mort distant countrice, for it has no equal or 
rival io tte beautifying qualities, Like all other of 
Dr. Gounarn’s preparations this hae extended ite 
sale uptil It bas become aepecialty by \t# own merite, 
aud i* not the creature of mer wivertiving notu 
riety. [Lis recommended from one customer to an 
other on actual knowlede of ite valac and utility 
Prepared by Dr, Freiax Gounacn, 44 Bound street, re 
moved from 454 Broadway, Ni w York, and to be bad 
of all drayyg!ista. pert in 

tH An old maid of reputed wealth mar- 
ried her coachman, who knew more about 
horses that he did of grammar, and she was 
in the habit of correcting his grammatical 
mistakes. One night be came £ 
late, bringing with bim an over amount of 
** jig juice,” and arriving at the front door, 
he made quite a racket in his demands for 
entrance. The ex-maid opened an upper 
window and asked: ** Who's there’ “It's 
me,” said the inebriated champion of © trot 
ting etock.” “It's /, my darling,” cor 
rected his ** partner of joy.” ‘It's you, is 
it’ Well, things have come to a pretty 
pass, when I don't know myself,” retorted 
*Camchy;” and shortly aflerwards he re 
ceived @ lesson in the ** parte of speech.” 





AeTuma, Rose Colds, Hay Fever, &c., no enfferer 
should be without JUVAS WHITCOMIS KE 
MEDY FOR ASTHMA. Ittaan unfailing cure 


A tew doses of the Pills, with the Ointment at same for these distressing complaints, Joseru Be nsert 


time rubbed thoroughly into the chest and throat 
will relieve the most violent cases. ' 


& Co., sole proprictors, Boston, Suld by all deuy 
gists. jyth-et 


ome rather | 







Sewing and Reaping. 

One day the master of Lukman (an Fast- 
ern fabulist) said to him, ‘Go into such a 
field and sow barley.” Lukman sowed oats 
instead. At the thine of harvest his master 
went to the place, and seeing the green cata 

| apringing up, asked him, “Did I not tell 
you to sow barley here? Why then have 
you sown cata’ He anewered, “I sowed 
oats in the hope that barle y would grow up.” 

His master said, “ What foolish iden is this? 

Have you ever heard of the like?’ Luakman 
replied, ** You yourself are constantly sow - 
_ in the field of tho world the seeds of 
evil, and yet expect to reap in the resurreo- 
tion day the fruits of virtue! Therefore I 
thought, also, | might get barley by sowing 
oats!" The master was abashed by the re- 
ply, and eet Lukman free, 
mu. BR. HR. 
Madway'’s Heady Netict 
Curve the Worat Paina in from One to Twenty 
Minwtes 
NOT ONE HOUR 
After reading this advertisement peed any one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF \e « cure tor 
every pain. 
It wae the Gret, and le 
THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 
That Inetantly stops the most excruciating pains, 
allay indammations and cures congestions, whether. 
of the lunge, stomach, bowels, or other glands or 
organs, by one applicat!on, 
in from One te Twenty Minutes, 
No matter how violent or exeructating the pain, the 
RHEUMATIC, vbed-tidden, infirm, crippled, ner- 
your, newalgic, or prostrated with disease may suffer, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 
Wut. Arronp Inetant Rewer. 
INFLAMMATION oF THR Kuprera, 
IXPLAMMATION OF THE BLADDER, 
INFLAMMATION oF THE Bownts, 
Coneretion oF Tas Loxes, 
Sons Turoat, Dirricvtt Basatume, 
Patrrration oF Tas Heart, 
Hverenics, Crovur, Dirragnia, 
Catanan, Ixnricenaa, 
Heapacur, Toornacus, 
Nevaators, Reevmation, 
Corp Cuits, Aoun Cutisa, 
The application of the Ready Retief to the part 
or parts, where the pain or diMcalty exteta, will 
afford case and comfort. 

Twenty drops ina half tambler of water will, |p « 
few minates, cure CRAMPS, SPASMA, SOU K #TO- 
MACH, HEARTBURN, SICK HRADACHE, DIAKR. 
HEA, DYSENTERY, COLIC, WIND IN THE 
BOWELS, and all INTERNAL PAINS, 

Travellors should always carry a bottle of Made 
way’s Hetie® with them. A few drops in water 
will prevent sickness or pains from change of water. 
It is better than French brandy or bitters as a stimu. 
lant, 

FEVER AND AGUE. 

Pever and Agwe cured for fifiy cents, There 

s nota remedial agent in this world that will cure 
Fever and Acne, and all other malarious, biliour, 
scarlet, typhoid, yellow, and other fevers (aided by 
RADWAY'S PILLS), 00 quick a RADWAY'S 
READY RELIEF. Fitty cents por bottle, 
Dr. Radway'’s Perfect Purgative Pills, 
Perfectly tartelees, elegantly coated, for the cure of 
al! disorders of the stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys, 
bladder, nervous Giseases, headache, constipstion, 
cos tivences, Indigestion, dyepepela, biliousners, bill- 
ous fever, Inflammation of the bowels, piles, and all 
derangements of the loternal vlecera, Warranted to 
effect a positive cure, Price %5 cents per box, 

Read FALSE AND TRUK, Send one letter stamp 
to Kadway & Co., No, #7 Maiden Lane, New York, 
Information worth thousands will be sent you. 

Sold by Druggleta. augT tf 


(W” A New York contemporary says: — 
‘* There are only two kinds of buildings now 
being erected in this city—tenement houses 
and palaces.” 





Te Owners of Herees and Cattic. 

Tostas’ Densy Conprrion Powpens are warrant- 
od euperior to any others, or G@ pay, for the cure of 
Distemper, Worms, Bots, Coughe, Hide bound, 
Colds, &c., in Horses ; and Colds, Coughs, Lore of 
Milk, Black Tongue, Horn Distemper, &c., in Cattle 
They are perfectly safe and innocent; no need of 
stopping the working of your animale. They In 
crease the appetite, give a fine coat, cleanse the rtu 
mach and urinary organs; also increase the milk of 
cows, Try them and you will never be without them. 
The late Hiram Woodruff, celebrated trainer of trot 
ting horses, used them for years. Col, Philo. I’. 
Rurh, of the Jerome Kace Course, Fordham, N. Y., 
would not use them until he was told of what they 
are composed, since which he ls never without them 
Ile hae over twenty running horees in bie charge, 
and for the last three years baa ased no other medi 
cine for them, He hae kindly permitted me to refer 
any one tohim., Over 1000 other tefcrencee can bx 
soon at the depot 

Sold by drugyiste and raddiers. Price, 15 eta. per 
box. Depot, 1) lark lace, New York sepa it 


(FW An Englishman has started in a ca- 
noe to paddle himself from New Jersey to 
Texas, Ie has made extended journeys of 
this kind in Europe, 


MARRIAGES. 


6O™ Marriave notices must si ways be coco spled 
by are*ponsible name. 





On the Mth of Jaly, by the Kev, W. ©. Robinson, 
Mr. damer HH. Minkin to Mire Abou OC. MeCaicy, 
both of thie city 

On the Iith of Aug, by the Rev. M. D. Kartz, 
Mr. Gimonmce A Warr, of ¢ olumbas, Ohio, to Mins 
Susan Hamitton, of Delaware City, Det 

On the wth of Aug., by the Kev, Wm. BL Wood, 
Mr. Geonan W. Winten to Mise Many E. Cortine, 
both of thie city 


Onthe 4th Inetant, by the Rev. P. 8. Ilenson, 
Jamee A. Gourriras to Deten Brascuanp, both of 
thie cily 


On the 17th of Aug, by the Kev. T. W. Simpers, 
Mr Tut ueron N. Jones to Mice Keameca DW 
Witeos, both of ° sie city 

On the 4d im at, by the Kev, Wm, Saddards, 
Cosntee VV aeton to Bevtan, daughter of lerarl 
L. Fieh, Er .., of thie city 








6@™ Notices of Deathe mast always be eccomps 
hied by a reepouriblie Game, 


| DEATHS. 


On the 71h Inetant, Witter A. Comir, io hie 4ith 
ear 
On the 7th Inetant, Carmaninae KR. Pact, te her 
Tth yea 
Onthe 7th Inetant, Sameer Broom, in his Sith 
year 
On the 6th inetant, Mre. E.tzaseta Kexwepr, io 
her Tith year. 
On the 6th Inetant, Cuantes A. Deanery, in bis 
| 23d year. 
| On the Sth Instant, Ecizasetu, wife of Mro Wm 
Raddack, aged 54 years. 
On the Sth instact, I womas 8. Locpgasac&, ia bis 
3th year. 
On the th lostant, Wittiam Hlawwa, in bis 40th 
year. 
| Onthe 4th Instant, KRicmaap D. Canter, in bis 
| séeb year. 
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THE RVESING WIND. 


ny W.C, BRTANT 


Kpirit thet breathest through my lattice, 
thou 
That cool'st the twilight of the eultry day, 
Gratefally flows thy freshness round my 
brow ; 
Thou bast been out upon the deep at play, 
Riding all day the wild blue waves till now, 
Roughening their crests and reattering 
igh their epray, 
And swelling the white sail, I welcome 
thee 
To the scorched land, thou wanderer of the 
+o. 


Nor I alone—a thousand bosoms reund 
Inhale thee in the fulness of delight 


Ard Janguid forme rise up, and pulses bound | 


Live ler, at coming of the wind of night; 
And languishing to hear thy — sound, 
Lies the vast inland stretched beyond the 
wight 
Go fo: th into the gathering shade, go forth 
God's viessing breathed upon the fainting 
earth! 


Go. rock the little wood-bird in his nest, 
Carl the still waters, bright with starr, 
and reuse 
The wile old wood from hie majestic reat, 
Sumtnoning from the innumerable booghe 
The strange, deep harmonies that haunt his 


breast , 
Vlessant shall be thy way where meekly 
bows 
The shutting flower, and darkling waters 


pes. 
And where the o'ershadowing branches 
sweep the grass 


The faint old man shall lean hie silver head 
To feel thee, thou shalt kiss the child 
asleep, 
Aol dry the molstened ourle that oversprend 
His temples, while his breathing giows 
more deep ; 
And they who stand about the sick man's 
bed 
Bhall joy to listen to thy distant sweep, 
And softly part his curtain to allow 
Thy visit, grateful to bie burning brow 


Go but the circle of eternal change, 
Which ts the life of Nature, shall reetore, 
With sounds and scents from all thy mighty 
range, 
Thee to thy birth place of the deep once 
more. 
Sweet odorsin the sen-air, sweet and strange 
Shall tell tose home-aick mariuer of the 
rhore, 


And listening to thy murmur, he shall deem | 
He bears the rasuing leaf and running | 


* ream 


Words to the Wise. 


WHIP TUN PORTE SATURDAY EVENING Pory 


HY HATTIE BOYER 


Moet Americana travelling abroad think 
they ave deing themeelves an tnjustion and 
thee nationality a wrong, if they do not 
throw away their money wilh a recklessness 
only equalled by the manner of its acquis 
tien Nome do this out of pure he arty gene 
' ty characteristic of our countrymen 

Hlectively and of other nations only in in 


livwilual eases, That) generosity, which 
having mie), desires to bestow much, and 
filloas the good natured wish with the 


goo) natured deel The genero-ity which 


flings a dellar to the flunkey who has only 
earned quarter of it, and fifty oente to the 
lagy Leterront who hae earned nothing 

Hut it is a fact, painfully true, that the 
majwity of Americans, now tn Euroge, Wn 
long to the il bred, ostentations class, whe 


expeet to be educated migratively : to be | 


po ished in rome occult manner, to be raised 
to a bigher plane of mental capacity by a 
mistorious proc me coincident with the new 
cliahes tl cy eat of, and the new wines they 
druk of, and the pew people, ways or lan 
guages about them These, dimly comscious 
efalack in themselves hope te conciliate, 
to inspire external respect, and deprecat. 
dererved eriticiem by a lavish and vulgar 
expenditure, which gains no other return 
than a polite and slightly amused Prench 
efare, a contemptuous German shrug, of 
the ‘ineular eeurn of wour true Diitisher 

ln no more marked manver is this reek 
leew expenditure shown, than in the choice 
of hotels and railway carriages 

An Am tican in Paris goes asa thing of 
course to the Grande Hotel or Hotel du 


Louvre, What matter that the place i. | 


rowded and noisy, the apartments hy 
ward, the waiters tandy and Gippant, the 
comforta disputable, and the bill indis 
putable' J'sler fomilkas or Sposa, as the 
oare may be, pave the cost thankfully, and 
thinks be has ‘done the thing up brown, 
anyhow ™ 

We know a little hotel in Paria, on the 
Rue Lafitte, direetly opposite Rothsebild’s 
Banking House, yclept Hotel de Dunquerque 
It is just two minutes’ walk from the Boule 
vard des Italicns, the Broadway of Paris 
It ie modest and uupretending, so much se 
indeed that arriving there early one winter 
morning and viewing ite phrsiognomy, 
we were rather inclined to cavil at the 
friend who had recommended us to euch 
common place quartera But on entering, 
what warmth of sparkling wood fires greeted 
us! What cheerfal, luxuriously furnished 
apartments opened to receive us! What 
delicious adjuoets of soft mattresses and 
erotiogs linen refreshed our weariness and 
lulled us off to tleep! A neat, Tory cheeked 

ene de chambre, pleasant faced asa friend, 
took our orders, and replied to our queries 
in pretty broken Englich—we have always 
wondered whether our oan broken French 
sounds half so well, The deecuners and 
dine 4 were always delicious, the servants 
attenUve and smiling, and looking alto 
gether as thourh it were the principal plea 
eure im their lives to wait on ua (It's 
enough to give one the dyspepsia to be 
served by an acid-visaged domestic, and we 
have always made it a principle, based on 
Ilsgiene, to sweeten or diamiss them ) 

in our train followed illness and death ; 
but the pleasant-faced little femme de 
cham e never failed us, and the propri 
etress Madame Dorf, was motherly in her 
attention and invaluable in ber suggestions 

and the waiters waited on our repeated 
and weartsome calls promptly and willingly, 
and smiled on us te the last. And in all 
those weary wecks we could not cease our 
eelf-congratulations that we had chosen our 
resting place so wisely 

We make no doubt that some one, in- 
tending to sail in the next steamer, per- 
haps, will read this article and lay it down, 


! saying, ‘“' That's all very well, but I'm going 
to Parie to «ee Paris, and to lodge at th 
biggest botel I can find We went to that 
great, beaat/ful city to search for pleasure 
and recreation, and found illness on! death 
who can tel! what shall next bef+!] them’ 
If we could only impress on tre vellera the 
superior comforts of the emaller hotel« in 
Loglar A aw! on the continent, not only in 
cases of chance illners, bat for all thore 
| common-place, daily luxurice which travel 
lere voek for and require, we should con 
sider the time epont on thie article we'l 
| epent indeed 
With regard to railway carriages, we have 
read somewhere, recently, that “only noble 
men, fools and Americans travel firet clas,” 
| and have b ev etrack with the truthful sar 
| eaem of the remark. Moet a cond clas car 
riazges are near'y as comfortable on first class 
ones the difference so slight as te be un 
noticealle by one absorbed in viewing the 
surrounding country The cost is lensened 
by almost one half Foreigners, English 
people particularly, without being penu 
rious, wisely think that a penny saved ix a 
peony gained, since with them to travel 
second clase caures such an almost imper 
| ceptible diminution of comfort, no lowe of 





| caste, and a comfortable saving of pocket | 
| 


money at the end of the journey 
An American fancies that not to travel first 
| clase with noblemen implies that he ie not 
as good as a nobleman, which would be a 
blow to hie pride per onally, and a thrust at 
his nationality through bis individuality 
| For every American abroad fancies that 
to be an Americon is to be on a social 
footing with the Prince of Wales; a theory 
which, whether true or falec, raises the ira« 
| oi! ity of the Englishman to an ivmea 
surable an! langhatie «xtent, 
We were particularly struck with the 
ri ‘ien'ousness of this pride by an instance 
which came anier our own observation at 
| Brussels Teo pretty, sweet looking, kind 
| hearted American girle, were starting unler 
eare of their brother for O.tende, the water 
| ing place of Belgium, They bad with therm, 
from the same boarding school to which 
they belonged, a young English girl, whose 
parents we know to be wealthy, but who, 
after the prudent EB oglish fashion, bad given 
their daughter an allowance—*o much to be 
spent in going and coming, so much to be 
apent while there. The child evidently 
imagined that all were intending to travel 
second clade, and seemed much troubl d 
and diseonecer'ed on discovering her mis 
take A third party eugyested, gool-na 
turelly, “Why not all go second class? 
There ie really a very slight difference in 
comfort, and the pour child will have move 
to spend while in Ostende."” Dut the pretty 
youug Americans demurred and prote ated, 
and the little English girl, net daring to 
ride second class alone, was obliged to yield 
| andl they all started off together 

We sere sorry to witness thie, Sorry for 
the child's disappointment, sorry for the 
ridiculous pride of our countrywomen, 
which in this ease covered and effectually 
concealed truly warm, generous, and in the 
main unsellish natuces But the instance 


is only ove of a thoutan 1 





Leve and Fricndship. 

A wreat deal haa been written abont the 

| difference betweeu love and friemlsh yy lout 
people very often fail to remember that 
| without a pool solid frien tship for ite back 
ground lowe is the verlest b itterfly of the 
feummer, with whose drenched, disabled 
wings the flest storm «hall work its pleasure 
Aman falls in love with @ pretty face, a 
museteal wotce, a takinoe manner, or a light 
atep, an lift chance that back of these ae 
cilente the woman is a reasontug, thinking 
responsible being, «o much the better for 
him Ketter for him, but wor-e for her; 


he, too, despite 


unlews it chanee aleo that 


his unreasoning passion, is a reasoning 
For what sol 
tule so hopeless as that of the life which 
seome to be led in company with another, 
bat, for all evmpathy, all interchan:e of 
true confidence, it as utterly alone as birth 
ordeath® “What does your wife think of 
that ’’ we aked a man whose whole sonl 


seromed ty bein a literary untlertaking His 


thinking, responsible bein 


face darke ed, anda shadow of re pret came | 


into lie homest, trath telling eve ** She, 
oh! she doesn’t care about such things, vou 
| know. T wouldn't bore her with it.’ How 
many leave their business entirely ont of 
| the demestic chit chat because their wives 
jde not even desire to understand it; and 
| bow many women speak timidly once and 
again of some hope or dream very near their 
hearta until they learn, by watching the 
cold, unresponsive face opposite, to dream 
| alone Noein thie the fauit of either side, 
in nine cases out of ten. If one ia not really 
interested mo effort will make one so; and 
the attempt to stimulate an unfelt interest 
must come to the ground, aa do all shame, 
jeoonorayne, The fault hes farther back, 
in the very beginning. Two people should 
not lowe each other, most certainly should 
not marry each other, until they know that, 
|} without forcing it, there de some community 
| of interests between them-—some capacity 
| for friendsh I 


The First Theasund Deoliars, 

The first thousand dollars a young man 
earns and saves will generally settle the 
question of business life with bim. It is the 
fruit of personal industry. He gives his 
| time and his labor for it While he is thus 
earning and saving it, he must earn two, or 
three, or perhaps four times as much to pay 
his curreat expenses, He is consequently 
held sternly to the task of industry for a 
Very cousiderable period The direct conse 
quence to him is a steady, continuous, and 
solid diseipl ne in the habit+ of industry, in 
pationt, persistent, forecasting and self-de- 


te tudelence and frivolity, and making bim 
an earnest and watchful economist of time 
He not only learns how to work, but be also 
acquires the love of work; and, moreover, 
he learns the value of the sum which be has 
saved out of his earnings, He has toiled for 
it; he has observed its slow increase from 
time to time; and in his estimation it repre 
sents so many months or years of practical 
labor. — Ree. ST. Spe 


Ont Sunday afternoon a lad, so lazy in 
his motions that be did not get to the church 
| door Ull the congregation were coming out, 
said to the firet man he met: *‘ What! is it 
all done ** 


think it will take a long time before it will 
) be all done sad 
| —_ — ee 
CR™ Look on slanderers as direct eacmics 
| to civil seciety; as persons without honor, 


| honesty, or humanity. Whoever entertains and Minas Geraea This mighty railroad | unexpectedly 


nying effort, breaking up all the tendencies | 


The Coffee of Brazil. 





In 1710 @ coffee shrub was sent from 
the Dutch Eat Indies to \m-terdam, and 
planted in the hotanical gardens of that « ity 
From thie a eheot war sent to Louise XIV., 

and pleced in the Jurdin des Plantes. This 
succeeded beantifally anl from it slips were 
ent by M lteatert for the carlen at Mar- 
inique; bat beth the «lips and leambert 
died om the way In 1720, bowever, three 
ehrute which hed been prodaced in the 
Reye!l Botanical Gardens of Pari«, were rent 
to the esme destination by Coptain De- 
clieux. The voyage was long aud tedions, 
and two of the plants Jie! in transit, The 
ship's company was pot on a «mall allowance 
of water, and the captrin generously shared 
his guarte each ay with his remaiving cafier, 
and so sucerce lel in getting it to ite de-tina- 
tion. From this single pant have resulted 
allthe myriats of off @ plantations of the 
West Iudies aad of Central and South 
Aue ties 

In 1754 a Franciecan friar, by the name 
of Villaro, placed a coffee plant inthe gar- 
den of the San Avtonio Convent at Rlo de 
| Janeiro, In 1800 the fir-t cargo of coffee 
was rent out 

The three great coffee-growing provinces 
lof Brazil are stated in the order of their pro- 
| tuetion, Minas Gerics, San Panto, and Rio 
de Janeiro At the Castom Honae in Rio 
Janeiro Ciree or four carzees of coffee are 
jeheared almost every doy, having paid a 
moderate export duty te the government 
| Neyro drays (each a cart with five stolwart 
Africans pulling, pushing, and shouting at 
the top of their voices ) mule carts, omni- 
buses, an! hacks are all mixed upin appa 
rently inextricable confusion. But above all 
the confasion of Raa Direita a stentorian 
chorus of voices is heard * responding in 
quick measure to the burden of a song ™ 
| Casting our eyes in the direction whence 
| comes thin measured succession of masicil 
| grunts, we see above the heads of the multi- 
tude ‘a line of w! ite sacks rushing around 
| the corner of Raa de Alfantesa,” (Custom 
| House Street.) Evhowing our way through 
| the crowd, we discovered that each of these 
sacks in borne on the heal of “a living 
}ehony Hercules.” Thin ix a train of Bra- 
| gilian coffee carricrs, They go in companies 
| of a dozen or twenty cach, of whom one se- 
| lected as captain takes the lead, Their only 
dress isa short pair of pants, revching from 
the waist tothe middle of the thigh—the 
limbs and body being left to the fullest 
and free-t play of the muscles, Exch has 
upon his bead a bag of coffee weighing five 
| wrrabaa, or one bundred and sixty pounds; 
and they move on a measured and rapid 
| trot, keeping step with the doublequick time 
of some wild Ethiopian ditty, In perf. ct ac 
cord with this we have heard a «tranve, rat- 
tling music, whic we now porecive pro 
cecus from an instrament resomling ex- 
actly the mouthpiece of an o:dinary water 
| ing-pot. This is partly filed with gravel, 
| corked up, carried in one hand, and rattled 
in the time of the ditty, in a atyle resem- 
bling that in which a negro barber plays bis 
| wikk, or an auct oneer's boy rings his bell, 

The strength of spinal column and the 
amount of neck mu-cle that these coffee 
carriers dev lope are truly astonishing I 
have seen one of them carry on bis head 
a full-sized erate of ecroekery; and an- 
other carry from Raa Direita to the sum- 
mit of Corcorado (a distance of three miles, 
and a height of two thousand ei¢ht hun- 
dred feet.) over a ragged mule pith, a 
hox containing a ham, a turkey, a leg of 
mutton, a roast of beef, ten loaves of 
bread, two dozen of claret, two dozen 
of ale, two dozen Cinner- lates, three large 
meat dishes, a coffee-pot, coffee cups and 
saucers, tumblers, knives aud fora, na kins, 
&ec, by way of breakfasting and dining a 
party that made the ascent by moonulizht, 
one floe morninw, in order to see the go l of 
day come up from his morning bath in the 
old Atlantic, 

From the time the coffee reaches Rio until 
it is stowed away in the hold of the vessel 
itis all handled and carried by these collec 
carriers, aud all in sacks of one hundred 
aud sixty )ournd!s each, 

We are arouse) at the appointed hour, and 
after owr a!inece, we walk through the city, 
reaching the depot of the famous Don Pedro 
Legundo railway, in Rio Janeiro, at the 
southwest corner of the city, just as the 
numerous church and convent bells are 
ushering in the new-born day, 

rhe first forty miles of the row? is in a 
north-westerly direction, over a level plain, 
mostly covered with marsh and a coarse, 
file-toothed yrass-—the road having little of 

| interest along it after we leave the Palace 
San Christovao, which is the kmperor’s 
prineipal residence, Thisis but three miles 
out of the city, bordering the railway on the 
vorth, The Emperor has a summer palace, 
at Petropolis, thirty-six miles distant, a 
little above the bead of the must maguificent 
bay in the world, 








We burty along, with few stoppages, until 
we reach the foothills of the Serra do Mar, 
or coast range. Thence, in the next forty 
miles we make an ascent of four thousand 
| feet, without a single switch-back, the grade 
| being in places three hundred feet to the 
| mile, while some of the curves on the 
heaviest part of the grade are made to a 
radius of two hundred and eighty feet. 
Slowly but steadily we are dragyed up, up, 
up, our ‘camel-back” engine seeming at 
times short of breath, and ready to give in 
Within these forty miles we are plunged 
into and thundered through seventeen tun- 
nels, one of which is a mile and a half in 
length, and cost a quarter of a million ster- 
ling. Between these we skirt along, and 
sometimes over, immense precipices, where 
we look down into the dizzy depths of the 
) dark and dense Brazilian forests of the ra- 
vines and valleys below. As our iron horse 
stops for food and drink we hear the mon 
keys and the parrots chattering to each 
other in an unknown tongue, and the keel- 
bill and bell bird put in their ringing reply. 
The old trees are festooned with mosses and 
decked with the many-hued flowers of the 
| orchidee (air plants), while the sons of these 
| fathers of the forest are stayed on all sides 
| with the rope-like ipecacuanha, popularly 
known as oo in Brazil, Away across the 
| Tavine on an opposite slope a sunt cascade 
pours its silvery flood into the insatiable 
depths beneath. We reach the summit at 
last, where we find an extemporized village 
of the railroad’s creating 

We now start down the western face of 


} 


reversed, bat for all that goivg at a fright- 
ful degree of speed. Down, Cown, down we 
} rush, head foremost, to the banks of the 
| Parahibia, a river which forms the boundary 
line between the provinces of Rio de Janeiro 
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Brazil, and to bring the fruits of thore 
broad acres to market. Where this road in 
tersects the Parahiba is a great porte de em 
barque, or shipping depot of thu ¢ rminhos 
de ferro, or railroad, 

he mountain air has been bracing, and 
we area little tired and much more bun 
arty; so the moment our box is opene] we 
follow the lead of other ravenous ones to the 
tacerna, Even bere they have the faxhion- 
able hours of eating, and though well in the 
afternoon we are much too early for dinner, 
ao we must orler a segunda almoco (asccoud 
breakfast), We are eet down toa grilled 
roach, some jerked beef, biack beans, farina, 
fried potatoes, and the inevitable but ever 
welcome cup of coffee. This beverage is 
almo-t a syrup, and yet as clear as brandy. 
Brazilians know how to make coffee as well 
as to produce it. But we have not jet be- 
come accustomed to the strong and almost 
bitter taste of this condensed extract of the 
berry whose mysteries we have come to ex- 
plore, so we take our coffee au lait. 

Outside the tarerna we confront a thou- 
sand or more mules, which we are informed 
have come in laden with coffee from the 
neighboring province. We make our way 
to the Estacao, where we find piled in every 
direction thousends of sacks of coffee. 

We take a mule each and cross the Para- 
hiba to ace where all this comes from. Im- 
mediately upon reaching the western shore 
of the river we are plunged into immenre 
forests of coffee. The trees resemble some- 
what the Rhamnua catharticua, or familiar 
buckthorn, the color, size, and character of 
the berries being different, and the coffee 
plant having far less spines. The trees are 
planted about six or eight feet apart each 
way, and grow naturally f:om twelve to 
thirty feet high, although for the sake of 
convenience in gathering, they are rellom 
allowed to attain a height of more than ten 
or twelve feet. 

The tree isan evergreen, while the blor- 
soms are a most delicate white emitting an 
exquisite fragrance. We find on the same 
tree, an! indee! on the same twig, the blos- 
som, the newly-formed berry, the green and 
the matured fruit. When ri e the berry very 
closely resemb'es the cranberry in external 
apnearance, though somewhat larger. 

Exch berry contains two seeds or grains of 
coffee in the centre of the pu'p, with their 
tint sides or faces opposed to each other. 
Each grain is covered with a tough integu- 
ment or membrane, and they are addition- 
ally separated from each other by a layer of 
the pulp interposing 

Each tree produces from one to eight 
pounds of berries, the average being about 
three pounds, It is now the gathering sea- 
xon, and we see hundreds of negroes in every 
direction; some shaking the berries upon 
gathering-sheets mew | on the grounl— 
others picking the fruit direotly from the 
trees. A negro will pick about au aroba 
(thirty-two pounds) of berries per day. 
These are dried by being «prea! upon pave- 
ments or level tables of ground prepared for 
the purpose, which pavement or table is 
called a terrene, These should be sheltered 
from the sun As the fruit dries the pulp 
forms a sort of shell or pol, as we perceive 
in examining some that have been longer 
gathered, and which being perfectly dry are 
now being passed through a coffee huller, a 
machine in which a flate] roller is closely 
opposed to a breast-buard, between which 
roller and breast-board the berries are made 
to pass, The pulpis washed away, leaving the 
beans free. These are again dried as before 
after which the tough membrane is removed 
by a somewhat similar process with heavy 
| rollers, The chaff is next separated by win- 
nowing; and the coffee is now realy to be 
bagged and stored, or taken to market. 

Coffee, like some other articles of com- 
merce, is greatly improved by age; and for 
this reason we find immense quantities of it 
stored for a time, although the difference in 
market value between the old and the new 
does not pay the interest on the money. 
Mocha coffee, it ia said, will attain its best 
savour in three years, while Rio, St. Do- 
mingo, Laquayra, Marricabo Costa Rica, 
aud all other American coffees require from 
twelve to fifteen years to perfect their flavor. 








“EXCUSE.” 


BY MATTHEW ARNOLD. 


I too have suffered. Yet I know 
She is not cold, though she seems so: 
| She is not cold, she is not light; 
| But our ignoble souls lack might. 


| She smiles and smiles, and will not sigh, 
| While we for hopeless passion die ; 

| Yet she could love, those eyes declare, 
Were but men nobler than they are. 


Eagerly once her gracious ken 
Was turned upon the eons of men; 
Bat light the serious visage grew — 


through. 


Our petty souls, our strutting wits, 
Our labored puny passion-fits, 

Ah, may she scorn them still, till we 
Scorn them as bitterly as she ! 


Yet oh that Fate would let her see 

One of some worthier race than we— 
One for whose sake she once might prove 
How deeply she who scorns can love, 





| 

| His eyes be like the starry lights — 

| His voice like sounds of summer nights— 
In all his lovely mien let pierce 

| The magic of the universe! 

| 


And she to him will reach her band, 

AnL gazing in his eyes will stand, 

And know her friend, and weep for glee, 
And cry, Long, long I've looked for thee ! 


Then will she weep—with smiles; till then 
Coldly she mocks the sons of men; 

| Till then her lovely eyes maintaia 

Their gay unwaveriag deep disdain. 








ORIGIN OF A WELL-KNOWN Sayina.— 


should not go beyond his last, originated 
with Appelles, the celebrated Greek painter, 
who eet a picture which he had finished, in 
apublic place, and concealed himself be- 
| hind it, in order to hear the criticisms of 
j; passers by. A shoemaker observed a defect 
in the shoe, and the painter forthwith cor- 
| rected it, The cobbler came again the next 
| day, and encouraged by the success of bis 


No,” eaid the man; ‘it’s all sod, but I) the Serras, with brakes down and engiue | fir«t remark, began to extend his censure to 


| the leg of the figure, when the ahgry painter 
thrust out his bead from bebind the pictare, 
and told the shoemaker to keep to his trade. 
| 
| (37 We are happier when we are happy 
that is the way happi- 





you with the faults of others designs to | was constructed expressly to develope the re- | ness comes, To scek after it is to seck after 


| serve you in a similar manner. 


| sources of the interior coffee regions of 


a phantom. 


She looked, and smiled, and saw them 


The well-known saying, that a shoemaker | 





—— a 


CROSS PURPOSES, 
CHAPTER I. 


arly in the perfect autumn morning: 
when the gossamer-webs, dew-spangled, 
covered the mosses and roadside weeds, and 
the gorse on the upland; under the beeches 
whose leaves were just beginning to change 
and to fall, to flutter down slowly and softly, 





i without wind; opposite a small win- 
‘ 








ow,in an otherwise blank au‘ thickly-ivied 
wall, she paused and hesitated. 

Perhaps ten minutes—perbaps twenty— 
she stood there, looking intently at a letter 
she held, only studying the ress of it— 
and that, too, written by her own hand. 

Nobody passed; nothing disturbed ber; a 
squirrel was rustling the boughs above her 
head, and small birds eyed her from out the 


ivy; but there +he stood, till, at last, a foot- 


step of some one ee down towards ber 
from the higher part of the village roused 
ber; then she crossed the road, put her 
letter into t e slit in the window, and began 
to walk fast in the opposite direction from 
that whence came the footstep. 

Hiurry as she might, she was soon over- 
taken. A hand rested on her shoulder, 
lightly yet firmly, and quite as if it had » 
right to rest there if it chose. 

** Edith! you used to say you always could 
tell my footstep from any other; in the few 
days I've been away from the island bave 
you forgotten it?” 

‘1 did not say I could not do so now,” 

The girl spoke sharply, still hurrying on, 
without looking up. 

** My child!" bending forward to look her 
more fully in the face, ‘* what is the matter 
with you? This is a queer reception. What 
is the matter with you?” 

** Why should there be anything the mat- 
ter with me?” 

** You are looking ill.” 

“T'm tired.” 

“Take my arm—why do you walk so far?” 

**T wanted to post a letter myself.” 

“Take my arm. To whom?” 

“To my cousin Gertrude.” 

She looked him in the face now. A hand- 
some, honest face, with gray eyes, and a 
golden-brown beard and moustache, 
brilliant in the golden sunshine that fell 
through the golden boughs; so brilliant that 
she s000 looked down again. 

** Why don't you take my arm ?” In an ill- 
used, wondering tune. 

‘*T would rather not.” 

Sudden tears dropped down as she remem- 
bered she did not mean to have the right to 
claim it any more. Remembering this, she 
cla-ped it now, with both hands, suddenl 
eeennly ; she was very much of a child 
atl 

** That is right ;" and the gray eyes—warm 
gray—shone down upon her contentedly. 
‘* Now about your cou-in Gertrude; had you 
anything very particular to tell her that you 
chose ty post your letter yourself ?” 

** Yes; I have asked her to come and stay 
with me; your mother has promised her a 
month's holiday; I have asked her to spend 
it with me.” 

**T am sorry for that.” 

His face tlushed and his brows contracted. 

** You need not be.” 

‘Tam the best judge of that, my child, 
Ihave my reasuns, E.lith, and I am sorry, 
very sorry.” 

‘** Perhaps I know more of yoyr reasons 
than you fancy.” 

He turned an inquiring look upon her, but 
she looked away. They were both silent 
after thatagood while. She kept hereyes bent 
upon the ground, She knew each bit of the 
road well; she was calculating time and dis- 
tance. She said to herself, *‘ When we 
come to the great hazel-bush, I will leave 
hold of bis arm and speak ;" meanwhile she 
clasped the arm very close. 

He spoke first; a sudden turn in the road 
showed them, between arching bougha of 
crimson and golden beeches, the flashing 
blueness of an early morning sea lying far 
below, dotted here and there with a saow- 
white sail. 

‘* What a perfect morning! what a perfect 
scene!" he said, pausing, and then recited 
the exquisite verses from ‘ In Memoriam,” 
beginning— 

‘Calin is the morn, without a sound,” 
She repeated, softly— 

‘If any calm, a calm des;air,” 


let herself linger leaning on him a few mo- 
ments, then snatched her hand from his 
arm, choking with the thought, ‘It will 
never be there again!” looked before and 
after, and said— 

‘*T am near home now, and I have a few 
words to speak to you first.” 

She leant back against the low wall, and 
tried with all her might to calm herself, 
that he might not see how much she was 
agitated. She succeeded only too well: her 
soft dark cheek lost its bloom, turned yel- 
lowish-white; but she looked proud and 
sullen, rather than sorrowful. 

He paused before her, fall uf wonder at 
her changed manner—at her dry, hard, un- 
gislish tone of voice. 

“You have often said I did not love you,” 
she began. ‘I am going now to confirm all 
the evil you have ever thought of me. I 
wish to break our engagement: I wish to be 
free from you, aud to set you free from me. 

He was silent some moments: she tried to 
look at him, but failing, kept her eyes upon 
the fallen beech-masts, which she stirred 
with her foot. 

‘* What's the meauing of thi 5 

When he spoke, he spoke so sternly that 
she felt afraid. : 

** | have tried to speak plainly,” she said. 
‘* 1 wish to be free, to marry any one else” 
(if he had understood the inflection of ber 
voice, he would have learnt from it that in 
the world there was none else for her), * or 
to remain single; and | wish you to be free to 
marry some one else—some one who will 
love you better than I do.” (That same in- 
flection of the voice.) ‘I know now that I 
could not be happy as your wife, and that 
you would not be ha»py as my husband.” 

His color had risen angrily; he kicked 
some stones from under his feet with an 
energy that sent them spinning far down 
the road. 

** | have, I think, some slight right to an 
explanation,” he said—his voice was not 
steady,—** considering that in a few months 
you were to have been —— What did you 
ay y’ (She had echoed “were to have 
been.”’) ‘ 

** Nothing,” she answered: * go on.’ 

‘Considering that ina few months you 
were to have been my wife; consideri 
that the last six months have been par 
by me in preparing to receive you as my 


s ” 


| wife.” 


** Your notion of fit preparation to receive 
me as your wife seems to me a strange one- 
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she crea, passionately; and then repented 
this utterance. He had caught the word« 
and paused u on them 

* What does this mean’ Who has been 
tampering with you’ Who has been excit 
ing your jealoury y" 

** If IT am jealous, you are well rid of me 
A jealous woman is an accursed thing—I've 


heard you #ay so yourself—from which you 





should be glad to esca;e.” 

‘A jealous woman é& an accursed thing 
But in you, Edith, I have never yet seen a 
sign of this disease.” 

** Then don't be too ready to believe me 
easily tainted by it. Look into your own 
heart, and find a cause for what I do.” 

**No man,” he said, “in my opinion, was 
ever worthy of any good woman's love; that 
I devoutly believe ; but further——” 

“It is po use to talk it over. I know of 
old ex,erience you can make me say black's 
white. I have said what I mean to abide 
by, and so I shall not listen for your answer. 
I have spoken roughly, rudely, coarsely; 
but I have spoken as 1 was able—what I 
knew I ought to speak. Now I am not going 
to listen to you: you have listened to me, 
that is enough. Good-bye! and I wish you 
all happiness.” 

She began to walk away from him; but 
she did not dare disobey the voice that com- 
manded her topause. He took both her 
hands in his, looked into her face, trying to 
meet her eyes, but they would not rise 
higher than his bands; they noticed a hole 
in bis glove, for which she would yesterday 
have scolded him, taking off his glove—tak- 
ing it home to mend, A quick sob surprised 
her, as she thought of this, He said— 

“Ido not know you to-day, Edith: you 
have strangely changed in the few days of 
my absence. You are a hard and reckless 
woman this morning: you seem to have no 
feeling for me, or my pain.” 

* Your pain!” (‘‘ You hypocrite!” she 
said, but only to her own heart,) and added, | 
to her own heart, * He is no hypocrite ; he 
is too good not to feel pain. Your pain,” 
she repeated aloud, ‘‘ won't last long if we 
part now; while if we married, not loving 
each other, I suppose our pain would have 
to last our life-times.” 

‘What is my fault? How have I so eud- 
denly forfeited my right to your love ? What 
have I done or left undone ?” 

** We are curiously made,” she answered. 
‘** I do not know what of that we do or leave 
undone is fault, and what is fortune. 1 do 
not suppose we would any one of us act as 
we do, when we act what we call wrongly, 
if we could helpit. If I have been angry 
with you, and said it was your fault, I am 
not angry now. How can it be your fault 
that I do not love you?” 

** It is some fault in me, then—some fault | 
so suddenly discovered.” 

He paid no heed to the last phrase of her 
rentence; indeed the eyes, liquid, and as | 
full of love as of pain, which had met his | 
for an instant, bad given the lie to it. 

‘IT didn’t say so. I won't say anything, 
except I wish to be free. Tyrant! let go 
my hands!” ashe cried. 

** You poor little soul!” be said, compas- 
sionately, ‘‘ what are you thus tormenting 
yourself about? Tell me your trouble, my 
child. 1 cannot believe that you do not love 
me !—TI do not believe it!" 

** Oh, no!” she answered, her face on fire; 
**it must be hard for the irresistible Mr. 
Herbert Oldenshaw, of Firlands, to believe 
that any woman to whom he has been kind 
does not love him, or his estate. Leave me 
alone, sir! Let me go!” 

**Go then! I see, Edith, that if I keep 
you any longer in your present mood, I sball 
only lead you tu speak words you will after- | 
wards be sorry for: but I do not do you the 
injustice to believe that you are serious,” 
One more earnest look, and then he dropped 
her hands. 

‘That is like you! I was more than 
mortal while I loved you; now——” 

‘* While you loved me you were a sweet 
woman, not all honey, but all the more be- 
witching fora dash of spice; now——You | 
seem to me thoroughly unamiable.”’ 

‘*] dare say Ido! I dare say lam! You 
may say it was incompatibility of temper 
that led to the breaking of our engage- 
ment.” 

** When I acknow!edge it as a broken en- 
gagement I may. At present I do not relin- | 
quish you! At present 1 am of my old opin- | 
ion: I bad rather have you scoid and love 
me; than any other woman praise and flatter 
me. Ido not know that it is good taste, | 
but it is mine.” 

*** A poor ill-favored thing, but mine, sir, 
mine.’ 1 understand, But now I have lost | 
all charm for you, for I am no longer yours, 
sir, but mine, sir, mine. And how you dare 
say to me what you have just said, I leave 
you to ask your own conscience. It is alla 
mystery to me—all,” 

She broke from him and ran down the 
road, 

He remained a long time where she had 
left him; he was vexed and pained, but | 
more for her than for himeelf, and not in | 
any way very seriously distressed; he did 
not believe but that she would be his wife 
at the appointed time after all. But this 
outbreak of temper grieved him: he was | 
disappointed in ber, and perplexed to find a 
cause for such an unexpected demonstra- 
tion. It was not till, in the course of a few 
days, several of bis friends—that is to say, 
the doctor and the clergyman, and the widow 
who owned Belle-vue—had condoled with 
him on the breaking-off of his engagement, 
and two ladica, with numerous daughters, 
living respectively at Furzey Down and at 
Beauchamps, had congratulated him on the 
same fact, that he began to be, at least, 
seriously annoyed. 

The little tormentress, after leaving him, 
ran down the road till she came to a green 
gate overshadowed, like aj] the rest of the 
road, by beeches; it led into a small garden 
—lawn, fir-trees, and bright flower-bed« 
lying in front of a pretty ivied cottage, be 
hind which the hill rose protectingly. The 
largest room of this cottage had a long win- 
dow opening on to the gravelled path. Miss 
Gaysworth, Edith’s invalid and lame sister- 
she was fifteen years older than Edith, aad 
had been a mother to her—lay on a couch 
in the sunshine of this window. 

Edith went to her: she always liked to 
get things over quickly. She now said, 
** Herbert is come back. I've seen him and 
I've broken off my engagement to him. I 
shall never marry him, or anybody. I am 
sorry you took such a fancy to Firlands, 
Lily; but you like this cottage very much, 
too, and you'll get more of me, so there's 
compensation for you. No, 1 can’t stay to 
answer any questions. I am off now to the 
Sea-wall House ; I shall be late for the chil- 
dren's lessons. I don't wish ever to be | 
spoken to about my engagement, or about 
Herbert. Not that he's to blame: / broke 
it off; Ae’s not to blame; and I wish all the | 
world to know (all our smail world) that it | 
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is broken off, and that he's not to blame. 
You used to tell me, Lily, | could never 
hope to get a busband if I didn’t curb my 
temper, and I'm not going to get one you 
ree. Good-bye, Lily, don’t fret about it 
Iiere’s your book, dear, and bere’s your 
work, and I've ordered Jane to bring your 
lunch in to you at eleven, and I'm sorry I've 
been out sv long, aud I’ve asked Gertrule 
to come and see us, and I shall be more at 
home with you for the future.’ 

All this was said in hurried, gasping sen 
tences: then she kissed the invalid, and was 
off. She was daily goveruess to the mother 
less children at the Sea-wall House, whose 
master was Mr. Herbert Oldenshaw’'s elder 
brother; a grave man, aged and worn by 
suffering, who treated her with fatherly 
kindnes-, and whom she loved dearly. 

*-] don't seem to feel it wuch,” she said, 
as she went down the road in the glancing 
sunshine, the dancing sea glittering before 
her eyes, ‘* The world looks just the same 
merry world: nothing seemschanged. People 
say, et all events in books—I don't know 
that I’ve ever heard any real person speak 
about these things—that to do what I have 


| done requires an almost «uperhuman effort 
lof self-sacrifice. 


If I felt as I ought, I 
ought to have fainted, or at least to have 
cried violently. Perhaps I did not love him 
so very much after all. Yet! think I did. 


| Perhaps I do not yet believe that I have lost 


him. I think that is it. All the pain is to 
come. I caught myself ju-t now thinking 
of this evening, when he would be with us 

when he would read to Lily and me while 
we work, and we should be so happy. And 





he won't come this evening, or ever again | 


any evening. All the pain is to come, Gud 
help me!” 

Thi se last words, the words of self-pity, 
did the mischief. 

Su denly something came over her 
overwhelming, wneontrollable feeling 
went out of the road, through a gate, and 
hid Lerself in a little thicket; there rhe 
cried as if her heart would break, ber face 
buried to atifle the sound. She rose, Cried 
her eyes, looked at ber watch, »moot'ed her 
hair, readjusted ber hat, said tu herself, “1 
am better now—but I am very late,” and 
burried down the steep drive to the House 

From a she saw all her litle 
puptis pla on the sand«—those 
gelden san 's of the Isle of Wight. 
went to them there, and they came 


an 
she 


distance 
ae ‘ iid 
~ 





ing 





2 
clus 
around her. 
‘Oh, Edith, we 
coming to-day. Uncle 
wern't coming to-day. Papa said sou wern't 
coming every day now, ller 
bert is back, and wauts you to be so much 


with him.” 
“Oh yes, I am coming egery day now. 


tering 
thought you wern't 
Herbert said you 


because Unele 


| Your Uncle Herbert 1s mistaken, and your 


papa, who is always rigtit, and who is a 
great deal wiser than your Uncle Herbert, is 
aleo mistaken. And come in to leasons now, 
at once, like dear good children, for it's 
very late.” 








“You've been crying!" anid one child 
** You've been crying:" was echoed by all 

* And I'll make you all ery,"’ said this 
very original litthe governess, “if you don't 
let me alone.” 

‘* Me so worry Elie heen crying,” said the 
youngest little girl, aud slipped ber hand 
into Edith’s 


” 


* You darling, you dear pet!" cried the | 
governess, an! k vecling down, she took the | 


lovely little fairy in ber arms, smothered her 
with kisses, and carried her tu the house 

**Me Uuele Bertie's pet, too,” the child 
sail, 

And just at the house-door stood Une 
Bei tie. 

‘* Edith, that child is too heavy for you ” 
Ile chose to sneak as if nothing had hop 
pened, a fact which Giled the girl with great 
in lignation, 

‘Mr. Herbert Oldenshaw, [ am the best 
judge of that.” 

* Judeed you sre not, Ido not think you 
area good judge of anything that concern 
yourself, Amy, come Ww me, darting ” 

But Amy chose to be perverse: «he « 
to E-lith'’s neck and said, ** Poor UE lie been 
crying,” as a sufficient reason, 


le 


lung 


‘“*Uucle Herbert" stood so directly in 
Edith’s way that she knew he could ser this 
for himeelf. Her eyes met his cefisntly 
‘Cruel !" she muttered, as she passed him 
She drove all her pupils before ber ‘uto the 


hoot 


ree at meat 
a) eouth 


large school-room, and locked the 

That school-roum had thre« 
windows looking right out to sea (you could 
perceive a bit of golden gravelly shore if you 
stood close to them, but not unles. it bad 
alxo two eastern windows upon a 
green turf bank, gorse-studded, sloping down 
to black ruck and gray boulder, The room 
ws full of sunshine, and the heat and the 
light made Edith giddy; she bad to draw 
duwn the blind«; and when she went to 
draw them down she saw Mr. Oldenshaw 
(her master, as she love d to call him) walk 
to the water, leaning 
ou his younger beother’s arm; they were 
talking earnestly. How snd aged her 
master looked, and be was not so very much 
older than Lily! 

What would ber master think of her when 


Jeni cage 


ing te and fiu, close 


bent 


he heard’ The young governess was prt 
eccupied this morning 

That evening, Me. Oldenshaw that i+ to 
say, Elith’s Mr Oldenshaw ho-e t wn 


aa if net 


the 


last 4 


to the cuottave hing had hapmened 
he was Ile 
book with him he had boen rewling to t 
then took tae seat by Miss Gayeworth «in 
valid couch, that he 
Seeirg thie, Elith without a worl to 


since 1e brought 


had o« cupiel 


having given bim ene taudignant look, ga 
thered up her work aud left the room 

From the bedroom above she heard voices 
all the evening, vow her sister's, now 
Oldenshaw's, one low toned interchange of 


talk. 


“Of course Lily will think [ am using | 


Of vourse everybody wiil 


him very bully 
What 


think | am using him very badly 


docs that matter to me? [| have done what 

I thought was right tu be one. I know I 
| did it very badly, but that ia my misfortune 

! meant to be gentle aud dignified, all l am 
alway* trying to be, and never, never can 
janceeed in being Well! be in well rid of 
me: [never should have male a proper Mra, 
Ollenshaw of Pidandsa, Now Gertrude ia—; 
oh, | hate Gertrude !" «aid with the heartiest, 
bonestest energy. “* That ia very wicked, 
j tool whe alded; “and Pim afraid when no 
| body loves me | shall be very wicke 1." 

She went on thinking »trange confused 
thoughts ae whe employ: hervelf in turning 
out her writing-case jowel case, and secret 

| sacred drawer, colle ting his letters, his pre 
nents, all kept reltyiovusly, whether towers 
or jewels, 
‘Perhaps he will believe that I am in 
J earnest when be gets these,” she said, with 
un eupha is reseutfal of his present inore 
‘If he will only go away, leave off 
well, after he has made 


| 


dulity 


comiag here, after 


it all etraight with Gertrude if I have to 
fo on seeing bim, perhaps | may in time 
‘rive at @ proper piteh of distraction.” 


| Seoffing at herelf, whe pressed her hand 
upou her heart ‘T always have said I did 
net know | bad one, but t'm going to learn 
| have wow by this pain that's begin- 


that 


ti 


by-and-by, looking over the pages of a 
joureal she bad once, girlish-feshiou, kept, 
for fear of accidents, in acypher of her own 
notion, «he read (dated the J0O.h of No 
nearly three years agu) 


ltave 
vernber 

I did uot think such a dismal day could 
have ended so pleasantly: such a dismal 
day! passed in an ugly school-room among 
rude ecnildren, a wet «treet anl wet people 
to look out at; nothiog to look forward to 
but the tedious of of 
hours spent in the drawing room, over my 
fauncy-work, among people who must dislike 
having me as much aa I dislike being with 


change & couple 


them. Ah’ ehe anid, breaking off from her 
reading and thinking aloud, “ how different 
things were then! We were eo poor, TI could 


She boarded with 


now keep a home for Lily 

thowe wretched people who seyleoted her we 
and | had to take the highest-peying situa 
jtion Teould get, and try not to care if I 
were miserable of not Who ma every 
| chin iilferent ? Ile «hl 1 omigehit vo 
thro yh as many vereon ae there are int 
| * My Mother’ poem, in the « enum book, 
mol, making my own | of qu wus ay 
‘He did in anawer to @ f them Well 
iJ} am trying, in my awkwa tupid way, 
lthat is so has for item such @ wicked 
| ungrateful way, to reward him I t 
i though, he wouldu't look se pained about 
| ’ 
| She thought for i time, then she went 
lon rewling, slow!y aud blunder fiom 
j her pourual 

} The evening of thia wretched day I go 
| down into the drawing room as ueuel, and 


| there ia a person there who turus round as I 
| enter and comes to meet me, who takes my 
' hand and looks at me so kindly, that, what 


1OOR 





with surprice and what with pleasure, the 
tears come into my eyes, and it ie a wonder 
that I don't startle all proprietics by put- 
rmy arma round hie neok ' Ile places a 
chair for me next hie own, and pushes a 


tir 


footatool to my feet, and reaches me my 
work case, How did he know what! was 
looking for? or which was mine’ Why 
lidn't he xive me Mra Dyson's instead ? 





Surely he didn't remember the shabby little 
|} thing’? Hoe seems altogether to take powers 
sion of me,as if he pitied the poor little 
lonely thing, and meant to care for it and 
petit. And he breaks off his talk with Mr. 
Dyson, and talks to me of Lily, and Lily's 
health; and of how be thinks she needs 
milder air; and of how his brother has a 
— cottage to lot, in just euch a place as 

@ thinks would suit Lily; and then he tells 
me that bis brother wants a governess for 
hie motherless children, and so he talke on, 
opening up a pew and such a bright prospect, 
thouh he dashes everything a little by tell- 
ing me he is soon going to India again for 
two years, And when he turns from me to 
talk to Mr. Dyson again, his arm is still on 
the back of my chair, and his voice lulls me 
to a dream, and all the world is changed for 
me, for I feel he remembers. And when Mrs, 
Dyson's soft voice says in my ear, ‘ Mise 
Gaya worth, I think you have forgotten the 
children: it is long past their bed-time,' I 
etartas if Thad had cold water flung over 
me, and rive in awkward haste, throwing 
roineors, thimble, cotton, on the floor,—for 
him to pick up! And he asked me should he see 
me again that night; and when I said a re- 
Inctant ‘No,’ he asked Mra, Dyson at what 
time he could see me in the morning, ‘ to 
talk over family affairs; for Mra. Dyson, she 
is, | consider, a sort of a ward of mine!’ 
A sort of a ward! I fcel as if he would 
ouly—" 

There the journal broke off for that time; 
but she read a few later entries and then 
told herself to desist—that she was doing 
the worst thing, the stupidest thing possible. 
But her thoughts were not much safer: she 
remembered all his words and looks—re- 
membered the coming to the present home, 
proses by him for her and Lily, remem- 

red the parting and his return! The bed 
room was cold and cheerleas, her candle had 
burnt down to the socket; she listened to 
the voices down-stairs, beloved voloes both, 
and thought of the lamp-light, the fire-light, 
the kind eyes, the loving hands, the cheer- 
fulness and the warmth there—and then, 
very unhoroloally, she began to ory. 

The voices ovased ; the hall-door ned 
and closed; she waited to hear the click of 
the warden gate and the sound of footsteps 
down the road, 

‘He didn't stop as long as usual,” she 
anid carelonaly to Lily, as, having bathed her 
eyes, she entered the sitting-room. 

**No; he asid he would not keep you up 
in the cold. Ob, Edith! what Aas possessed 
you’ How ean you treat such a man in 
this way? A man who baa been so good to 
us, x0 very good, Surely, child, it is only a 
freak, if eo, a wicked one; but anything is 
better than to believe you can seriously 
mean to be #o 

Edith iaterrupted her 

‘*T am trying to be good to him in return 
for his pate ane J tous, If the goodness of 
nu deed is to be judged, as some people seem 
to think, by ite hardness, 1 am being very 
good to him, You can't see how? dare 
say not; but some day you will; till thea 
you toust try and trust mo.” 

* But Edith.” 

** But, Lily —I have told you, and I tell 
you again, I will not hear you or any one on 
thin wubject. There! I bave made you ery. 
Yea, that is just how it always ia, Iam a 
wretched creature, born to make every one 
unhappy, especially every one who loves 
mo, If you only knew, Lily"—here she 
knelt by her aister’s couch and buried her 
face in her sister's dress—" how it burta! 
how it hurts! how miserable I am! you 
would ery for me, Lily, instead of crying for 
him." 

“Tory for him, Edith!" her sister said, 
but drew the girl fondly close, “1 never 
could bear to see a man suffer, and he is euf- 
fering. You have only to watch him, to look 
into his eyes, aud to see the way he twitches 
bia mouth and goaws his moustache, No, 
Edith, | never could bear to see a man suf- 
fer, It nearly breaks my heart when your 
master, ax you call him, site by me and talks 
to me, vo gently, so kindly, with his eyes 
neciug and fis heart suffering, so far away; 
aud Herbert's face will wet to have the same 
look if you use him so badly,” 

“The hyprocrite!" cried Edith, ‘ No, 
no, no,—-I don't mean that. I know he is 
suffering, but never mind him, Lily, it will 
he will be happier soon than I 


” 


Aoon phan 
ever conld make him 
** Child, child, you talk very wildly —very 
wickedly You seem to have no opinion of 
the faithfulness of the man you are playing 
with 
fam playing with noman. You area 
crue! sister to say lam. Oh, I have the 
very highest opinion of Mr. Herbert Olden- 
shaw's faithfulness, He would marry a girl 
he hal ceased to love, and break the heart 





of one be did love, sooner than break his 
worl, That is my opinion of his« faithful 
nes! And now no more about him not a 
word. Ile isa good man anda true one; I 


hope he will be a happy one?” 
* Whatecrotchet can you have got into your 


head’ murmured Miss Gayaworth, and 
dared say no more; but she lay awake all 
through the night pondering this matter 
|} over, and was consequently ill the next 
morning, She was a very frail creature 
She would in all probalulity have been dead 
before this time had she not been tra 
plant« 1 to the soft-breathed, sheltered, 
sunny southern nook where ahe now dweit 
Andit was Mer. Herbert Oldenshaw'’s care that 
had thus transplanted her He lad own 
thoewe women nh prosperous lay*, begin 
ry at a bevinning when Edith waean little 
elbild tl lew brother had been bia 
ds arest friend Coming home from India, 
on family b : 1 after they t ad fal 
len int i j ' he had made it his 
‘ t i fot t 
CHUAPTER II 
Af ave y 1 ve pa y ng 
“ Ir Herbert © aw still came to 
I ‘ fe till souy? to meet balith 
t nth vl at the Sea- wall He 
Bud e still obwtinately avoided him A do. 
vers came in the a al of ** Gert 
a t fuir ta y who might 
been thos \ y had she not had a 
. y ‘ whe drooped now © a 
crouy 
Inu t she the very ideal of a love-sick 
girl’ asked Ldith escornfully of er sister 
* The v ry hang of her dre and d oop of 


fall of her lashes, suggest a 


1 hope | could 


her hair, and 
sentimental cde spondency 






























































die of love and not show the green sickness 
it so nly.” 

ay 4 ae you asked Gertrude here, 

Baith *” 

* Don't you like having her ’" 

* Yee, I wae always fond of her; but her 
company can be no pleasure to me if you 
are vexed and irritated by her, and cannot 
treat her kiodly without constantly -recer 
ring effort.” 

* Perhaps,” seid Flith, “T have ander. | 
taken more than I can go through with 
An old trick of mine! I shall see. If I find 
] have I can go away comowhere.” 

“Consia Edith, can you «pare mean few 
minutes before you go out '" asked Gertrade 
that morning at breakfast-time. The lan 
guid eatence of the mournful musical voice | 
made FElith, who had been trying to be 
kind, crow direetly 

“Lalwoye like to get dieagreeable things 
over: eo, if you have anything to say, | will 
hear it vow,” she avewered roughly, Come 
a little way up the hill bv hind the cottage 
with me. Jane's cars are sharp, and old | 
Wilson is brushing up leaves in the garden 
What's the use of brushing up leaves, I 
wonder! 1 am alway* brushing up leaves, | 
and they fal) thicker and faster; and it is | 
all smothered ap with them again, just as it 
was before” These lust words to hervelf. | 
“Don't you want your shawl, Ger’ The 
wind i sharp, and you look such a skim 
milk sort of creature." 

*T will get it, and join you in a minute,” | 
Gertrude answered, meekly. 

The two githe were soon together on one 
of the terraces cut in the hill bebind the | 
cottage, But Gertrude stood panting after 
the slight ascent, and did not speak 

Edith looked at ber wateh. ‘Ina quar. | 
ter of an hour 1 ought to be down there,” | 
pointing to the Sea wall Hone, lying below, 

"Tt is strange to me, Edith,” the girl 








began, timidly (thie stately, tall Gertrude 


seemed curiously to dread her little com 
panion), “why you asked me to come and 
nee you, | was glad to come, dear, becaure 
I thought 

** Well, what did you think '” 

* IT thought you had some special reason 
for asking me, I thought, perhaps, you 
knew —" 

“Ido know—al I meant to be good to 
you, but I find it diMeult.” 

* T never would have come, Edith, if only 
Lily had asked me; but as you asked me I 
thought I had better come. I thought, I 
hoped, some good might arise out of it 
But now | see my mistake; my prosence 
is painful to you. Mr. Oldenshaw" (that 
name spoken so tremulously!) ‘haa not 
heen to the cottage since 1 came ; though 
Lily telle me he used to be bere constantly.” 

** Does she think he would court Aer ander 
my nore!” Edith exclaimed to herself, and 
plunged her hand into a gorse bush, in 
fieting a salutary pricking 

*Tdo not see that my being here can do 
any good,” continued Gertrude; © it is evi 
dently painful to you. | want to ask you, 
do you pot think IT bad better go ’" 

The tone of shrinking timidity, of rub 
mission, of resignation, in which Gertrude 
spoke, touched E.lith's generosity 

"No" she eaid: “you shall not go, Ger 
truce if either of us yo away, I will, while 
you stay with Lily Lily ia wery fond of 
you, and Lily is gentle to you IT have 
wanted a change for a long time.” 

Gertrude lifted her lashes and opened her 
languid eves wide perhaps she was won 
dering what change this girl could want 
this girl, who would soon be so happily mar 
ried (for Lily had inoeulated her with the 
belief that this cloud between the lovers 
was only due to some childish freak of 
hadith’s, which would pass) 

* Teannot have that. I cannot drive you 
from your home, Fdith What would Mr 
Oldewshaw say’ Indeod, indeed, I think I 
had better go.” 

“Not another word, You are not to g 
And-what has Lily been saving to you 
about my engagement’ Ob, Leee; but she 
is quite wrong. My engagement is finally 
and definitely broken off. Lam free, and so 
is Herbert. You must know she is quite 
wrong, LT oan't stay and talk any longer. I 
hate speaking of these things, He is not in 
the least to blame. And I hope, when I am 
= away, you and he and Lily will be very 

apy 

Rhe ran down the hill side, leaving Ger 
trude in a state of bewilderment 

“She knows all about it, and is annoyed 

secretly angry with me, I dare say Sut 
what has her broken engagement to do with 
it’ Ind they quarrel about me* I never 
could understand Edith, Sometimes she 
seemed all heart, and sometimes seemed to 
have no feeling for any one—hervelf least of 
all She isa very strange girl!” But poor 
Gertrude had such much more personal 
troubles and perplexities growing and deep 
ening upon her that abe soon forgot to think 
of baith 

Just as she re-entered the garden at one 
gate she saw Mr. Herbert Oldenshaw en 
tering it by the other, from the road: she 
drew back, but he had seen her, He joined 
her 

** Mins Brown, 1 believe: we have met be 
fore" 

She blushed overpoweringly; hands, 
throat, were all suffused with crimson: the 
dying away of that blush left ber so white, 
with such blanched lips, he thought she was 
about to faint 


for her own reasons, she waa only too glad 
of any sign of kindness from him 

Her distress and avitation were so real 
that his brow relaxed from its stern annoy 
ance, and be looked down on her kindly 
reassuringl|y, 

* Twill not ask to speak to you to-day on 
any subject of special interest,” he said 
* You seem nervous and unstrung. We shall 
have other opportunities.” 

** Tam,” she said, hurriedly, ** more than 
nervous and unstrung. Lam miserable. It 
is kind of you to spare me, but we want 
your counsel Oh, if only yew will be kind 
to us '” 

She lifted up her eyes to his imploringly, 
tears now streaming dewn from them: he 
(her hand resting on his arm) could feel 
how she was shaking 

I wish to be your true friend,” he eaid; 
** but the position in which you have placed 
yourselves makes it very difficult to know 
how w help you And I so hate deceit and 
concealment, that it is dificult for me to 
think kindly of those who practise it—as if 
they did not bate it.” 

He led her to the sitting-room, followed 
her in, sat talking to Mics Gaysworth, and 
was so preoceupied that he did not notice 
that Mirs Gaysworth’s manner was a little 
different from usual. 

When he was gone Miss Gaysworth said— 

* Gertrude, my love, 1 thought you told 
me that you knew Mr. Herbert Oldenshaw 
very slightly.” 





He offered lis arm she | 
took it, Leoause she needed it, and because, 


“I have seen bim a few times at his mo- 
ther's.” 

“ Only a few times?" 

“Only a few times; and then not always 
to epeak to.” 

Lily Gaysworth had etrangely penetration 
eyes. Khe turned them on the girl, anc 
Gertrade blushed again in that sudden, over- 
powering, unaccountable way, that was 
made the more conspicuous by her ordinary 

vallor 
" lam not very well,” she faltered. “1 
will co to my own room.” 

On the staire she met Edith. Edith had 
heen in her bed-room, dressing to go ont. 
Ejith had heard the familiar click of the 
yarden gate, and had cautiously drawn near 
the window. Edith had seen the meeting, 
the stern brow soften to pity so like tender- 
ness, answering the imploring upward look. 

What could she think? Her cheeks were 
crimeon and her eyes blazing when she met 
the faint and faltering Gertrude upon the 
stairs, She ewept t her 

* When morning lessons are over will you 
come to speak to me in the library, Edith ?” 
Mr, Oldenshaw said, looking into the school- 
room 

‘Shall you be alone there, sir ’” 

** Edith!" erted one of the children, ‘ you 
tell us we ought to answer papa at once, not 
ask other questions instead.” 

**T want you to be a great deal better 
than I am,” answered the governess, and 
put her hand on the boy's mouth: he fell to 
kissing that hand. Edith, looking round, re- 
peated her question, 

** Yeu, 1 will be alone there.” 

‘Twill come then. If you hadn't asked 
me, I should have asked you.” 

Accordingly, at twelve o'clock, she turned 
the children out on the sands, and went to 
Mr. Oldenshaw's library. 

He put her a chair close to bis own, and 
| then, taking her hand in his—(he laughed 
nervously, said it was like a medical consul- 
tation, but did not make him smile )—began, 
indulgently — 

** Now, tell me all about it, child; things 
cannot goon as they are doing at present. 
You are losing your health and your temper. 
Twice, lately, | have heard you «peak sharp- 
ly to my motherlens little icin.” 

“Oh, Mr. Oldenshaw! I am so sorry.” 
The tears began to drop already. 

**T didn't eall you here to scold you, 
Edith, bet to try and cure the cause of all 
this, Herbert has been more like a son than 
a brother to me always; and you are like 
an cliest daughter to me. I ask you now 
to treat me as a father; tell me all about 
ity” 

‘About what, sir?” Playing with his 
| hand 
**T never expect prevarication from you, 
| Edith. You Anew what I mean, What is 
| the secret history and mystery of this fool 
ish business between you and Herbert. What 
did you quarrel about ’" 

‘We haven't quarrelled at all. I broke | 
off the engagement. I had reason to know 
}it couldn't end in happiness to either of us, 
|] broke it off, and it (s broken off—for al- 
| wave!’ 

* Don't you think you might have found 
}out sooner that it would be well to do this, 
| Mins Gayeworth ¥ Don't you think you might 
| have told him this before he had set you tn 
| the very centre of hia life-—before he had 

bound ail his hopes of future happiness 
round you?” 

“Ttold ithim as soon as I knew it my 
relf, and long before what you say had been 
ise or long after it had been undone, it 











doesn't matter which,” she answered, in a 
tone that sounded sullen, 

} “*L never thought you faultless, Miss 
Gaysworth, norin any way a perfect woman, 
though a thoroughly lovable one; but I 





}thonght that such faults as you had you | 
| would try to cure for Herbert's sake, Among 
them I did not expect to have to find fickle- 
ness, unfaithfulness, proneness to jealousy 
and suspicion, From these things | should 
have sand you were singularly free. If you 
have noexplanation to give me— if you show 
no disposition to amend your fault-if you 
do not even show any sorrow for it, will you 
wonder that a girl, whose character I so lit- 
tle approve, will hardly be the companion | 
and? instructress I shall choose for my own 
ehildren ?" 

Was Mr. Oldenshaw trying to frighten 
her, or was be really as angry as his words 
seemed 

Ealith let go his hand and folded her own 
in her lap. Her face looked sullen, hard, 
impenetrable 

“Have you formed any other attach- 
ment’ That is the only reason for your con 
duct that can suggest itself. Iam «peaking | 
to you asa father to a daughter, So 1 ask | 
no excuse for my question.” | 

‘Say LT have, if you like; say anything 
you hke of me. Why not believe one bac 
thing as well as another’ Talk of speak- 
ing to me asa father to a daughter! Oh, 1 
only hope, Mr. Oldenshbaw, you may never 
he futherly to Amy in the way you are now 


| 








very painful to hear 

* Can't you fancy it speaks out of pain * 
And he lets me be treated like this! He lets 
me be spoken to like this!’ 

“If you mean Herbert, he does not know 

I bad any intention of speaking to you. He 
}defends you—says all the faults must be | 
his" 

* But he doesn't tell you what is his 
fault 
| ** Ile does not know himself, poor fel 
low’ 

** Does he not ¥" 

* You insinuate, Miss Gaysworth, that my 
brother is much toblame.” 

‘Ido not, Mr, Oldenshaw; he is not to | 
blame; nobody is to blame. It cannot be | 
helped. Does not misery come often with 
out blame \" 

“But in this instance, Miss Gays 
worth 

**] tell you what it ix, Mr. Oldenshaw, go 
on calling me that; go on looking at me like | 
that, and—and—I won't bear it! I have! 
lost Herbert! I have lost Herbert! Is not 
that enough! Why should you be cruel? 
What harm have I done to you? Lwon't! 
bear to live, if you—" Here she broke into 
such passionate crying as will burst out 
from long-restrained complicated anjer and | 
suffering, when they once begin to find ex 
pression. 

He walked to and fro in the room. Bry- | 
and-by he paused behind her, pressing his | 
hands u her head. 

‘Hush, hush, my child! Just tell me | 
the truth—let me help you. Surely, if you | 
still love Herbert, it can all be made right | 

n ” 


to me! 
| ‘* That hardened, reckless, bitter tone is 
| 





** Never, never, never, as long as any of | 
us live,” she ao! | 
He had been thinking of Herbert, feeling 
for Herbert in all that yet passed—but 
now the agony of her distress was so unmis- 





| ** Then stop till I ask you a second time,’ 
| said the other 
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takable that he began to think and feel for 
her. . 

* What can I do for you, child? How can 
I help you?" 

** Send me away; take me away; do some- 
thing with me that will save me from seeing 
him day after day. 

He meditated. 

*T have been thinking of sending Alice 
and Florence to stay with my sister fora few 
weeks before the winter is quite upon us. 
Will you go with them ’” 

“If you please, sir, if she will have me. 
But Amy’ what will become of my pet 
Amy ” 

** She is my pet too, Flith.” 

* But I don't think nurse is kind enough 
to her, Mr. Oldenshaw. Can't Amy come 
too’ She shan't be any troulle to any one. 
I will have her always with me.” 

“IT cannot spare her, and my sister's 

lace ix too exposed and cold for the child 

will do the beet I can for her. If after a 
few weeks things remain as they are 
now—" 

** But they won't!” 

** Indeed! I thought just now—" 

** You misunderstand me. You will see. 
I shall be able to come back—to Lily—to 
the cottage—to you; to my pet here—” 

** But not to Herbert *” 

** You will see—you will see 

** Your are an inexplicable girl! You seem 
to love mysteries, which I hate.” 

** You can't hate them as I do, not half as 
bitterly as I do.” 

**Now go to the children, and try and 
let the sea-wind cool those poor cheeks of 
yours.” 

‘And will you please try and think 
kindly of me—will you?" she repeated, 
coaxingly. *‘ You break my heart when 

ou are #0 stern.” She put out both her 
sands, ‘* Though I am never to be your 
daughter, won't you be my kind master 
still, I know lam not in anything good— 
but in this one thing I am trying to be 
good; and it is so hard,” she began to sob 
~ vad, ‘*just when I so need help, and 
when I deserve help more than ever before, 
not to have any love from any one, nor any 
sympathy, I who have had so much—” 

First he grasped her bands, then he took 
her in his arms—the fatherly arms into 
which his children had often flown first, 
even in their sweet mother's lifetime. 

**You are a poor little misguided, mis- 
taken thing!" he said, tenderly. ‘* But I 
do believe you are trying to do right—and I 
can only trust that time will show and cure 
your error. Now be off, my child!” 

(CONCLUDED NEXT WEH#K.) 
- ee ——= 
Boys, De Net Smeke! 

Dr. Ducaisne, in the course of investiga- 
tions on the influence of tobacco on circula- 
tion, bas been struck with the large number 
of boys, aged from nine to fifteen years, 
who smoke; and bas been led to inquire 
into the connection of thix habit with the 
impairment of the general health. He has 
observed thirty-cight boys, aged from nine 
to fifteen, who smoked more or leas. Of 
these, distinct symptoms were present in 
twenty-seven. In twenty-two there were 
various disorders of the circulation—éruit 
de souffle in the neck, palpitation, disorders 
of digestion, slowness of intellect, and a 
more or less marked taste for strong drinks, 
In three the pulse was intermittent. In 
eight there was found on examination more 
or less marked diminution of the red cor- 
puscles; in twelve there were rather fre- 
quent epistaxis; ten had disturbed sleep, 
and four had slight ulcerations of the mu- 
cous membrane of the meuth, which disap- 
peared on ceasing from the use of tobacco 
for some days, In children who were very 
well nourished the disorder was, in general, 
leas marked, As to the ages, eight of the 
boys were nine to twelve years old; nine- 
teen, from twelve to fifteen. The duration 
of the habit of smoking was—in eleven, 
from six months to a year; and in sixteen, 
more than two years. The ordinary treat- 
ment of anwmia in general produced no ef- 
fect a» long as the smoking was continued ; 
but, when this was desisted from, health was 
soon perfectly restored, if there were no or- 
ganic discase.— British Medical Journal. 


CP A terrible storm visited Boston on 
Wednesday afternoon, the Sth, causing a 
destruction of property to the amount of 
$1,000,000, Granville M. Clark, a well- 
known citizen, was killed, and several others 
were injured by tlying timbers. The Co- 
liseam and the Broadway Methodist Charch 
were blown down, The storm extended 
over Eastern Massachusetts, and much da- 
mage was done everywhere in its path. In 
Rhode Island it was also very severe and 
several lives were lost. 

Cw I will bet you a bottle of wine,” 
said a gentleman to his friend, ‘that you 
will come down out of that chair before I 
ask you twice."’ * Done!" replied the friend, 
*Come down!” the other. ‘I will not,” 
said bis friend, with much obstinacy 
, 
Perceiving that he would 
never be asked a second time, the gentle- 
man in the chair came down in a double 
sense. 


IT were to be wished the flaws were fewer 
In the earthen vessels holding treasure, 
Which lies as safe as in a golden ewer. 
tut the main thing is—Do they hold good 
measure ’ 
Heaven soon sets right all other matter. 
Robert Browning. 


ply ourselves seriously to wisdom we shall 
never live without true pleasure, but learn 
to be pleased with everything. We shall be 
pleased with wealth so far as it makes us 
beneficial to ethers, with poverty for not 
having much to care for, and with obscurity 
for being unenvied 

CW The average time required fora finger 
nail to attain its full length (from the root 





The Lenéeon Meck Exchange. 


A recent number of Chambers's London 
Journal gives the following account of the 
London Stock Exchange, and of a rough, 
not to say ruffianly, practice which obtains 
there: 


Standing in the centre of a wilderness of | 


alleys, distinguished by nothing but that dull 
and dingy tone of color which may be callcd 
the hoar-frost of age, within a stone's throw of 
the Bank and the Roya! Exchange, is a plain 
white-washed court, as insignificant in ap- 
pearance as the outer walls of the Alhambra, 
which through its price-current controls the 
policy of half the courts of Eurepe, regu- 
ates the rate of exchange at San Francisco 
and at Cajcutta, and governs the value of 
money in the bazears at Cairo and in the 
gold-room of New York. This is the Stock 
Exchange. In form it is a cul de sac; and 
except that its glass doors are guarded by a 
porter, and that there is a slight attempt at 
architecture in the form of a pillared por- 
tico, there is nothing to distinguish Cape! 
Court from the rest of those courts and 
alleys that form the heart of the city of 
London, It is simply a bit of old London, 
of the London of Sir Thomas Gresham and 
Sir Dudley North, the London of the mer- 
chants who, in the early days of interna- 
tional commerce, laid the foundations of 
that vast and complicated system of credit 
which has linked all the nations of the earth 
together. 

To men of business in all parts of the 
world, in the Galf of Mexico and the treaty 
ports of the Chinese Seas, this court is holy 

round—the Mecca of commerce— and, like 
oly ground, it is guarded against the intru- 
sions of the profane by a system of police 
which is an odd compound of superstition 
and lynch-law. Despotism in miniature is 
the only phrase by which I can aptly cha- 
racterize this system of police; and woe to 
the belated sightseer who presumes to pry 
into the theatre of its mysteries! In a Free- 
masons’ lodge, possibly he might find some 
sort of mercy; but he must not look for it 
on 'Change. The word itself is not in the 
vocabulary of its committee, It forms part 
of the lez non scripta of stock-jobbing that 
any sightscers caught within the temple of 
ite mysteries shall be danced round the 
Exchange, yelled at, b ted, jf hed, 
nudred, an nerally exposed to the treat- 
ment infli upon pantaloon at Christmas; 
and if you understand the dialect of Capel 
Court—the most puzzling and barbarous of 
all the dialects spoken within the four seas 
—you will soon discover by the sign that 
flies from desk to desk, from group to group, 
when a bird has been caught in the meshes 
of the spoiler. It is not often that this law 
is put in force; but in the course of the 
past five or six years more people have gone 
through the procesa than care to recollect 
or talk about it. Only five or six months 
ago, a foreign gentleman who happened to 
stroll through those mystical glass doors 
found himself very much in the position of 
Marshal Haynau in Barclay & Perkin's 
brewery. To the shout of ‘‘ Number forty” 
the bears fell upon him. One knocked off 
his hat, and kicked it into the centre of the 
court; another threw his newspaper into 
the air; others hustled him like a band of 
garrotters; and when, recovering his cou- 
rage, he plucked up spirit enough to turn 
upon his assailants, they simply called the 
porters to kick him out. It is necessary, of 
course, if business is to be carried on with 
anything like pleasure within the four walls 
of a narrow court, that sightseers should be 
kept out of the Stock Exchange as they are 
kept out of the House of Commons; but 
this bit of lynch-law is a relic of the rough 
and lawless past, when stock-brokers were 
not reckoned in the category of gentlemen, 
and when gentlemen west of Temple Bar 
thought it an aristocratic exploit to bonnet 
the watchman. 

The customary hours of business on 
‘Change are from 11 to 2 or 3; and none but 
those who keep their eye on the City Article 
of the Times, and can read between its 
lines, can form anything like an adequate 
conception of the amount of business that 
is got through in those three or four hours 
of chitchat and speculation by the two hun- 
dred or three hundred gentlemen in frock- 
coats and buff waistcoats who represent the 
plutocracy of the city of London, and, as its 
representatives, give the cue to all the 
money-markets of Europe. 





CF One of the best sort of minds is that 
which minds its own business, Like many 
other extra good things, including beef- 
steaks, it is somewhat rare, 

C3 Henry Ward Beecher says on the hair 
dyeing question; ‘If a man will be hap 
pier for it, let him doit. If his wife will 
love him better or if she will be made hap- 
pier, in the name of love let him dye.” 

¢#7~ An English journal announces that a 
Roman tomb has been discovered in Birchin 
lane, the date of which may easily be de- 
ciphered as B, C.407. From this it appears 
that certain gifted Romans in the early days 
of the Republic had such clear views as to 
the date when the Christian era would begin, 
that they reckoned from it backwards four 
centuries before the birth of the Redeemer, 
instead of contining themselves to the old- 
fashioned ‘A. U. C."” Such accuracy of 
prophecy was never attained by the He- 
brews. 

¢#~ To make hay while the sun shines 
will cease to have any particular significance, 
if the new method of curing hay lately tried 
in England succeeds, And Mr. Mechi, the 
great scientific agriculturist of Tiptree Hall, 


| Essex county, England, and unquestionable 
CW Wisvom anp PLeasuRE.—If we ap- | yoo M 


to the commencement of the free edge) is | 


about four and a half calendar months. The 
toe nails grow much more slowly. 
C€#™ Queen Victoria has set the style in 


authority—declares that * it leaves nothing 
to be desired.’ By this method, the crass 
is taken from the field as fast as it is mown, 
and subjected to a blast of bot air for about 
ten minutes, when it is perfectly cured and 
fit to be stowed away. This hot air is ob- 
tained from a furnace, and is drawn out by 
means of a revolving fan, worked by horse- 
power. 

(3 A well-known Canadian Scot recent- 
ly spent a few days in seeing the *‘ sights” 
of New York. Incompany with a friend he 
visited the ** gold room,” and after looking 
at the “bulls” and * bears,” with great 


favor of riding babits as short as the ordi- | earnestness for a time, he finally remarked : 
nary walking dress, but gored on the inner | ** What a pity it is to see respectable-looking 
side exactly to fit the conformation of the | men dressed in good clothes, going on in 
saddle, and so heavily shotted as not to rise. | that kind of way!” 

C#™ One of the French deputies is said) gy In France, butcher's meat is often 
to have gone raving mad. He was found | preserved in hot weather for eight or ten 
alone in a railway carriage and stark naked. | days, by placing it in large earthenware 
When asked why he discarded his clothes he | pans, putting heavy stones upon it, and 
answered: ‘I wish my constituents to see | covering it with skimmed milk. The milk 
meas lam.” | as it becomes sour is to be removed and re- 

2 An editor says, in a recent letter to | placed by fresh: but of course can be used 
a frend: * At present I am in the country, | food & pigs. 
recovering from fourteen years’ editorial €#™ ‘Conversation is the daughter of 
life—bad eyes, crooked back, and broken | reasoning, the mother of know , the 
nerves, with little to show for it.” Any one | breath of the soul, the commerce of hearts, 
would think the three articles enumerated | the bond of friendship, the nourishment of 
were quite enough to show for it. | content, and the occupation of men of wit. 


Computing Interest, 


The commercial editor of the Chicago 
Evening Journal gives a new method of 
computing interest on any number of dol- 
lars at siz per cent., which, so far as it goes, 
is simple and convenient. We give the rule 
below, from the Journal, with additional 
rules for computing interest at eight and 
also ten per cent., banded us by a friend. 
There additions add triple value to the rule, 

for the reason that eight and ten per cent. 
| are used more at the present time than six 
| per cent. 

Siz per cent. —Multiply any given number 
of dollars by the number of days of interest 
desired, separate the right hand figure and 
divide by six, the result is the true interest 

| (in dollars and cents) on such sum for such 
number of days at six per cent, 

Kight per cent. —Multiply any given amount 
| by the number of days upon which it is de- 
siret to ascertain the interest, and divide 

by forty-five, and the result will be the in- 
| terest of such fur the time required, at eight 
per cent. 
| Ten per cent,—Multiply the same as above 
and divide by thirty-siz, and the result will 

show the rate of interest at ten per cent. 

| The Journal adds: — 

“This rule is so simple and so true ac- 
cording to all business usages, that every 
banker, broker, merchant or clerk should 
post it up for reference. There being no 
such thing as a fraction in it, there is 
scarcely any liability to error or mistake. 
By no other arithmetical process can the 
desired information be obtained by so few 
figures.” 


What the Electric Telegraph Has 
Dene and Will De. 

The electric telegraph has immensely re - 
duced the size of our planet, as if it had 
put all nations in one chamber. Men now 
communicate from England to Bombay, from 
Boston to San Francisco, from Boston to 
Paris, and to Egypt, in little more time than 
it would take two guests, say at the Presi- 
dent's levee at Washington, to join each 
other from the two sides of the drawing- 
room, And this telezraph is still in its in- 
fancy, and all its influence is yet to be un- 
folded, When it comes into cheap, univer- 
sal use, and supersedes letter writing, every 
burning word that is spoken in any quarter 
will instantly vibrate through the entire 
population of the globe. As that of course 
assimilates men they will correct each other ; 
every thing fantastic, absurd, will be voted 
down by the opinion of nations. Every su- 
perstition of each will be looked through 
and looked down, and Janguage, opinions, 
politics and religions will be tried by a final 
test. It is easy to see in such perfect inter- 
course where the puints of agreement will 
be found, In the comparison of the Scrip- 
tures of each nation, there will be a won- 
derful agreement in doctrine and maxims 
which each must embrace in its own. In 
much competition none will be forward, you 
may be sure, to exhibit its wild mythology 
or its oppressive and antiquated customs. 
Each will instinctively commend its reason 
and virtue, by holding up what examples all 
men will confess to be true and admirable ; 
what pure humanity, prophet, thought, as- 
piration.— Emerson. 


C3" To make a government, says Burke, 
requires no great prudence. Settle the seat 
of power; teach obedience ; and the work is 
done. Tv give freedom is still more easy. 
It is not necessary to guide ; it only requires 
to let go the rein. But to form a free 
government; that is, to temper together 
these opposite elements of liberty and re- 
straint in one consistent work, requires 
much thought, deep reflection, a sagacious, 
powerful, and combining mind. 

¢@™ IpoL. Worsuir Gtving Way.—The 
Juggernauth Festival this year, at Seram- 
»ore, is reported by the Calcutta papers to 

ave been a failure, and it is alleged that 
no enthusiasm and little faith were ex- 
hibited. On the last day of the festival, 
reed 19th, two cars decorated with flags and 
idols were left standing on the roadside and 
partially in the ditch, in consequence of the 
refusal of the people to pull them, they 
calling on the priests to ‘‘come down and 
pull themselves.” Numbers, it is stated, 
had been hired to applaud and to pull, but 
the cars were only moved half the usual dis- 
tance, and then were left on the roadside. 
The crowd collected was estimated at 75,000 
persons at the highest, being only one-third 
of the usual assemblage, and only one man 
being present to fifty women and children, 
t#™ The eldest son of Brigham Young is 
in New Haven, Connecticut, trading for 
railroad cars, to be used on the branch 
from the Pacific Railroad to Salt Lake City. 
Before he had been in the Elm City two 
hours he had received a number of invita- 
tions to dine out, and several gentlemen 
asked him to ‘‘cum hum” with them. He 
is accompanied by his favorite wife, a young 
lady of very agreeable manners and toa 
ing physique. She wears good stuffs, made 
up in the latest styles, 

(# The administrators of the estate of 
Heber C,. Kimball, late Brigham Young's 
first counsellor, have recently filed, at Salt 
Lake City, a return of distributive shares, 
subject to the revenue tax, showing forty- 
one children—thirty sons and eleven ion 
ters—five being fourteen years old, and four 
being ten years, The value of his estate is 
659,000. This is the first return of distribu- 
tive shares ever made in Salt Lake. 

G2” How Qvakens PREVENT PAUrER- 
IsM.—You never see a Quaker pauper, be- 
cause the moment a member begins to fail, 
the better influences surround and besiege 
him, help him over the shallows, aud 
strengthen his purpose. 

C@™ Here is a case of method in madness, 
A Paris letter says a fast actress visited the 
Rharoaton mad house a few days ago. She 
asked one of the patients, ‘* What brought 
you here?” He replied, ‘* An infernal wo- 
man like you!” She exclaimed, ‘* Why, 
really, that man is not so mad as some peo- 
ple pretend he is." 

(a7 Jedediah Osborne, the oldest man in 
Michigan, died recently, in the 102d year of 
his age. While in his garden he accidentally 
disturbed a swarm of bees, four or five 
stung him on the head, and he fell back- 
w and died almost instantly. 

&@™ At aCabinet meeting, when solving 
enigmas was one of Old Abe’s methods of 
entertaining the members, be said to them, 
“* What is that which did not come last year, 
but which will come next year?” Secretary 
Welles, in great distress of mind, started up 
and said, *‘I hope, Mr. President, it is not 
my removal, which the public is clamoring 
for?” Mr. Lincoln was ao amused that he 


at once promised to retain him until the end 
of his term; and that is the reason why the 
venerable old man was not removed. 

€@” Servantgalism in Oregon demands 
forty dollars a month wages. 
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THOMPSON'S PATENT 
SLEEPING COLLAR. 


For Retaining Bed-Clothes over Children. 


Allows perfect (reedom of movement. Ei@fectualt 
secures the Bed lothes Applied in a moment « 
tr galees he further trouble 

[From Mra, Stowe's /eartA and ITome, Aug. 14.) 

“Arimple and effective contrivance lor ke og 
the bed-clothes on children whe kick In thelr « . 
Parente whe Gad that their children ar: constantly 
taking col. becanse they throw the covering off. can 
surely aftord to invest adollar in an article which 
ob+ lates this diffealty 

Sent, post poild, on receipt of #1 

THOMPSON BROA, Park Row, New York. 


1140 How § made it in 6 menthe, 
eo Secret and sample mailed free, A. J. 
Pullam, New York. 


WOMeTe ING NEW. In masical circles the 

‘ wetey @rqame are the rage. They are the 

mort durable and have the @avet ¢ remarkable 

for tnele gucetnese and power, The Vor Humane 

and lor Pubclante are the greatest noveitics and heet 

Inventions ever istrotuced. J. ESTEY & CO., 
Bratthcbore, Vt., Sole Manufacturers. 


Use M.A. PAHNESTOOK'S VER mie 
- 


rua 
Agents! Read This! 
\ rh we pay agents a ef 630 
per week and expenses, of allow a com- 
agroeable, healthy, and effect. | ™le*lon, to sell our new and wonderful lnventiona, 
ual for presetving the hatr, | Address M. WAGNER & ©O., Marshall, Mich, 


Faded or gray hair is soon re pus MAGIC COMB will change any colored 





Feed fer Old Peepic. 

Is your fat, good-natured old grandfather 
living on fat beef and pork, white bread and 
butter, buckwheat cakes and molasses, rice 
and sugar, till he has lost all physical energy, 
and desires to sit from morning till night in 
the chimney corner or at the register, saying 
nothing and caring for nothing ’—change 
his diet, give him fish, beefsteak, potatocs, 
and unbolted wheat bread, or rye and In- 
dian, with one-half or three-quarters of the | 
carboniferous articles of his former diet, | menor, as usual, on the fret day of October, te con- 
and in one week he will cheer you again | tinue for six monthe, 
with his old jekes, and call for his hat and FEES. 
oane. owe Geteme of Michigan 920 for the first year, 910 

Is he lean, and cold, and restless, and ir- | gist yoar, $10 for cach sabernment enar® 8% for the 
ritable?—give him the fattest meats, with| For farther information, address 
the best of butter, and as much sugar and Ann Arbor, Mich. ABM. SAGER, Dean. 
molarses as he desires, not taking away en- | —————"—--—- —-—_- —— —— 
tirely food for the brain and muscles, but 1 
adapting them to his circumstances. Per- TO THE BOOK TR {DE 

his brain has been overworked, and ’ fe 
exhaustion and fitful action follow. If so . . : . 
he needs some phosphatic food to which he saben ohare wim pine ars 
. bh pates of practicai \utor- 
has not been accustomed, as oatmeal POr- | mation for physicians, and all branches of mecha- 
nics, farriers, farmers, and for general family use, ie 
now 


Rates of Advertising. 


Thirty cents a line for the Gret insertion 





Twenty cente for cach additional Insertion 
GH” Payment le required in advances. 


RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 

Dr. J. A. Samnman, Artietic Sargeon, rr apestatiy hotifice his patients, and th: large number of a®icted 
j pe ems wae ~~ — at hie office during his absence, anxious to receive the ald of hie « xpertener, that 
he has returned from hie professional vielt to Havana, and wil! be oe " * 

Ne. GOT Brecduas MowTaucan o Us wi prepared to receive them at his off 
Dr, Suxaman's (nventions are the only eetabliehed, evecare, and comfortable radical curatives for Hernia, of 
& - nt im all ite varied forme and stages, in persons of every age, without regard to the duration of the 

ine 
Dr, Sumuman ie the founder of the “ Marado Grande,” Havana, Cuba, establiched several years since for 
the treatment, by hie method, of this mort terrible of all human aMictions, where, from the good result af 
bam ve none attention, the atticted, rather than trust themactves to the care of his pupils, await bis periodi 
wits 

Descriptive cireulare, with photographic likenesses of cases cured, and other particulars, mailed on recetpt 

of two postage stamps. peiWty 


THE BRIGHT SIDE. 


A Paper for all regmerngadl 
MONTHLY #5 CENTS A YEAR. 
As Pretty ae Boer Left the Printer’s Hands. 


The Cheapest Ever Published, 


Morro“ Whatsorver things are truce, honest, 
just, pure, lovely, and of good report, think ou these 
things.” Hy filling ite pages with beautiful picturce 
and music, choice original storica, poema, sketches, 
dialogues, deciamations and facts worth knowing, 








UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN, 


MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 
The Lectures of the Session of 1869—70 will com 











AYER'S 
HAIR VIGOR, 


Fer Restering Gray Hair te its 


ridge or oatmeal cake, with milk, or a diet 
of fish, and pearl barley, or pea soup. Or 
perhaps his restlessness comes from inac- 
tivity of the bowels; if so, he needs fruits, 
vegetables, unbolted wheat bread, etc., with 
care to keep his mind at ease, and to have 
only such company as is soothing and agree- 


, ' Natural Vitality 
OPEN TO THE TRADE. 9 Ons Coton, 
This te the most practical book of Recipes in the 
WORLD. Evidence: —over 250,000 copies of the work 
have been sold, Kvery bouk store should have from 

a dozen to 100 copics. 





A dressing which le at once 


stored to ita ariginal 


able. For ome ony qaclave $1.25. For price list to deal. | a!! « a yoy ~ a me to ite name and motto, color hair or board to @ permanent k Brow 
Or perhaps his i bili i era, ecmd for a circular. | we hope to make § that will be welcomed into with the gloasand treahness of . ’ ane o a. 
wee t a] -~ a ro Sa ~ Editors who will give this advertisement one in- | more homes, will cheer more young hearts, and in youth, Thin hair le thi ie ned, Une Comb cont by mall tor #1. For sale by mporehante 
of too much meat and other phosphatic | gertion, and send us a marked copy, will receive the *tfct more young minds than any paper ever yet falling hair checked, and bald Geese ay we Address Magic Comb Co, 
‘ 5 « le 


hese often, though not always, 
cured by Ite uee, Nothing can 
restore the hair where the folll 


published for youn, splo, Send for it, or 3 conte 
lor specimen, ALDEN & TRUK, Publishers, 
augal-u Chicago, Ila, 


book post-paid. 
Tur Jupp Famtir; on, AN Eventna Viert, axp 
Wuart Came or It, wil! be ready for agents in Au- | 





food ; if so, keep him on a diet in which the 
phosphates are deficient, as rice, flour, bread 


GOLD INK. 





and butter, etc., with other food adapted to geet. s cles are destroyed, or the glands » nd & lered tink > 

his other conditions and habits, But that Address A. W. CHASE, M. D., 7 atrophied and decaved. But a ae the mont thiitens smd dolivate shaten 

a regard to these different conditions, and =i" Anup Arbor, Mich. AGENTS WANTED FOR eee wade ven ng jo co ioe flow freely from the pen and are an- 
3 ” ‘ 


Tnetead of fouling the hear with a party sediment 
it will keep it clean and vigorone, Its occasions 
vec will prevent the halr from turning gray or falling 
of, and gemsoqacaty posrems haldners, Free from 
those deleterious substances which make some pre- 
arations dangerous and injurious to the hair, the 


Sights and Secrets 
OF THE NATIONAL CAPITAL. 


A work descriptive of Washington City; tte high 
and low life, magnificent public buildings, hidden 
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WONDERS OF THE WORLD,” 





an adaptation of food to conform to them 
will very much contribute to comfort and 
happiness in the declining years of life, 
there is not a shadow of a doubt. 


vate coronepensonte, They can be 
Ured as pal with a brash, and for Coloring 
Photographs er Pictures are wurivalied — 
Sent tree for Sv cents, Great inducements to agente. 
Send stamp for circular. RTS & co. 
lV. O, Box 8086, New York. 





. = mysterics, villanies and corruptions, the ipside work- - : . 
PB Bn ay ab = ee ae. COMPRISING ings ef the Government. Bhowing hee the public a —— benefit but not harm it, If wauted WANTED—AGENTS FOR 
of discussion bas been convied on of late | Startling Incidents, Interesting Scones and Wonder | Smeiais. a bocbedmatiok Few sounts Kiting te BI BI E I YR IC S 
; ful Eventa, in all Countries, all Ages, rri ron onan Sout ie ‘al _ A _ her * 44 4 ’ /We 
among geologists on earthquakes, volcanic and among al! People. Caseees O08; ORE Gh GHOm Comers 7 omsere, aay IIAIR DRESSING, Hy Rev. Jno, A. Murray. The Great Hook af the 


clerks, &e. It is the epiciest, most thrilling, inetruc- 
tive, and sturtling book published, 
i. Send for circulars and sve our terme, and a 
full description of the work, Address 
UNITED STATES PUBLISHING CO., 
apl7-6m 411 Broome 


St, New York. 
—\ DAT MER € 
PALMER (05 
pat ENT S. ST IN USE 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE . 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET £ 
<3 PHILADELPHIA, Go 


Year, The mature productaf@ re study. Cor- 
aay endorsed by leading cieteymen of alt the pria- 
to agents, af which Commissions are but a ol 
{ar deeeriptive cireviat onde iteen ipage tample 
or de ptive cireular, and & J] 
engraving. Address ©. F. VENT, her, 3 
clay &., New York, 
: GENTS WANTED Local and Travelling 
PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CurMtiera, | 24 forthe New American Patent Ment 
and Vegetable Chepper. The bert thing in 
LOWELL, MASA. the market, without exception, For Owl af Machine 
i terms, ec, address D. A. NEWTON & CO., 38 
: PRICE §1.00. Cortlandt M., New York, 
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PRIEST AND NUN, 


Thie mort exciting and lnternating book, a 


BY C, G. ROSENBERG. 
OVER ONE THOUSAND ILLUSTRATIONS 


By the most distinguished Artists in Europe and 
merica, 


eruptions, and their causes, which of course 
involve considerations as to what the inside 
of the earth is com dof. Mr. Poulett 
Scrope argues that the interior of the globe 
is solid, because of thé weight and pressure 
constantly surrounding it, but that the in- 
terior solid is bighly expansible, and ready 
to fly off when the internal heat has genera- 
ted steam enough to force a way to the sur- 
face. Mr. David Forbes, on the contrary, 
holds that the interior of the globe is ina jy3-!mn 
liquid red-hot molten condition, composed anne 
of silicates and the heavy metals, and that 

this molten mass at times boils up into and | PRACTICAL BUSINESS EDUCATION. 
through the solid crust which forms the sur- 


nothing cleo can be found so desirable. Containing 
wvelther oll nor dye, It does not soll white cambrte, 
and yet lasts long on the hair, giving it a rich gloesy 
lustre and a grateful perfume. 
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face of the earth.” 


¢#” A worthy father has a bright little 
four year old boy who is very smart and 
very handsome. Many times he utters 
grave, quaint enyings that have in them 
much wisdom and observation, The other 
day, the father tells us, he moved his family 
into a new house, where not only the house, 
but everything else was new. Little G: 
noticed everything, the new carpet, the new 
furniture, the new doors, the new windows, 
the new roomm—all, but he said nothing. At 
night his father had prayer as usual. When 
it was over the little fellow said: —* Every- 
thing is new about this bouse but your 
prayer, papa, and that is just as old as 
ever.” 

CH” IMPORTANT 
man in Moscow, 
rested for ‘‘ insulting the police” 
he would not stand treat when requested, 

CH” A wedding at Fort Smith, Ark., was 
interrupted the other day, when the rector 
came to that portion of the service which 
requires a vow of obedieuce on the part of 


org¢ 
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BELics. 


What ie this the writer ssid? 
The ink is pale! the paper rotten! 
Loving vowe ?—how sam forgotten ! 
And the fickle writer? Dead’ 
hall { keep the record’ No! 
Let the tooken promise go 


Look again! a waving tre, 
BKevered in the dave of old 
From « ependtbrift wealth of gold, 
With a loving, sweet caress 
Shall I keep the record? Nay! 
All the gold has turned to gray 


Ree! the face was bright and kindly ' 
Or the re of her youth 
Falla, like her, to show « truth 

Or, perchance, I loved too blindly. 
De 1 need such record? No! 
1 remember / —\et it go. 


This recalls the 
Brimmed wi 
tenre 


t blue eyes, 
laughter—dimmed with 


As alternate hop and fears 
In the infant bosom rire. 

Barn it !— what have J to do 

With a poor dead baby's shoe. 


Ree what once wore blushing roses! 
Withered—never to revive! 

Bhe who gave no more can give ; 
And eo—that fooliah record closes. 
A faled leaf——a scent of earth 
Is all the treasure now ia worth. 


What's hereso heavy— chill and worn? 
Ia this what I have known to rise 
neive to the eortacios, - 
Once full of love, now full of scorn! 
Let that go, too! IT have no part 
In a so cold and weary heart! 


‘WIT AND HUMOR. 


Amusing Scene in Court. 

Lart week, in one of the New Orleans 
Courts, a negro was called asa witness, The 
Jutge, who is noted for hie austerity, held 
out the book and the witness was eworn, 
and was, of courre, expected to kina the 
book, Hut the witness was unused to crimi 
nal proceedings, and entertained curious 
ideas of the manner and propriety of swear 
ing. and stood erect 

‘Why don't you kiss?" 
magistrate. 

a) Mar aad 

* Ain't you going to kiss?” was again in 
quired 

“Bar!” repeated the astonished darkey, 
evidently mistaking the meaning of the 
court, and surprised beyond measure at 
such an invitation 

* Kies, I tell you!” thundered the Jadge 

* Yeo war! yew war!” exclaimed the fright 
ened and tremb'ing darkey, nerving himeelf 
for the contemplated embrace, and without 
more ado the long arma of the son of Ham 
were thrown around the judicial neck, and 
before he could be prevented a stentorian 
amack resounded through the court room 

* Quit, you beast help! help!" shouted 
the magistrate, But the witness enjoyed 
the luxery, and the embrace was renewed 
with unetion 

* Take bim off! Take him off!" cried 
the court, while the loud shouts of the epec 
tators testified their appreciation of the fun 
At last, however, the officers of the court 
interfered, and the half strangled Judge 
was rercued from the clasp of the literal 
Wilnens 





demanded the 


Rffect of a Sulphur Bath, 

Bharon Springs, \. Y., in said to have 
been the roene of a very anusing affair thin 
summer One fine morning the quiet of the 
bath houses, where visitors repair to bathe 
in the hot water of the eprings, which are 
powerfully impregnated with sulphur, was 
disturbed by the most piercing screams insu 
ing from one of the bathing rooma 

"“O, merey! merey! what shall IT do 
help! © dear me! save me! oh, I'm all 
changed ” 

Teere wasa hurrying to and fro.” and 
rush in the direction from which the se:eama 
came, and the door of the apartment was 
battered in by those who fully expected to 
ser a woman boiling to death from inability 
tu shut off the boiling water by the atop 
cock Inetead of which, in the midst of the 
sulphurous vapor of the bath, stood one of 
the belies of the season holding her robes 
hastily gathered about her with one hand, 
and in the other hand a mirror. in chich «he 
was gazing horror stricken at the startling 
apparition of her face, neck, bust and hare 
arme, which had seamed a rich mulatte 
tint, and were rapidly assuming that of a 
Nubian in blackness 

In a worl, the lady hada few days before 
rmched, and the action of the eul 
pour bath upon the chemicals used in the 
beautifying process caused this alarming 
chanrre f compl xion She was calmed, 
bundied up in shawls and returned to her 
apirtments, and next dav, by first convey 
ance and behind a thick veil, left the scene 
a changed woman 


been on 


Master and Servant. 

Sambo war a slave toa master who was 
constitutionally addicted to lying 
being strongly attached to bis master, bad, 
by dint of long practice, made himeelf an 
adept in giving plausibility tu his master's 
alotios 

One day when his master was entertaining 
his puests in his customary manner, be re 
lated an incident which took place on one of 
his hunting execars: ous 

1 fired at a buck" said be, * at a bun 
dred yards distance, the ball passing through 
bis eft hind foot, and through his head just 


Sat bo 


back of the ear 

This evidently proalucing some littl doubt 
In tee minds of his guests, he called upon 
Samo to corroborate him 

** Yes, massa," sail the almost confound 
ed slave, after a moment's hesit stion, *' me 
see the ball hit him Jes’ as massa bft up 
de gan te do eve, de old buck lift up him 
mill went clear 
through him heel aod head at the same 
tine 

The guests were pe foctly satisfied with 
Banibeo's explanation, and ‘swallov el the 
whole without besitation; but when the 
guests were gune, Sariby ventured so far 
upon his waster's geod humor as to remon- 
strate. 

** For gouiness sake, massa, when vou tell 
nuider euch big lie, don't pat ‘um so far 
apart—me bad hard work to get ‘um to 
gether.” 


fuot torerate) imear, WW assa 


SH If nature abbors a vacuum why doos 
she permit eo many empty headed people to 
live? 














THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Comic Man 
Muscutan Panson (rea ily) 
me such another foul's question, [ll take you 





* What's your fighting weight, gov'nur ?” : 
“One humtrea aud sixty pounls, sir; andif you ask ney of twenty-five miles, and they are more 


into the baleony, and drop you over!" 





Aw Vea Stery. 

At Big Fuot there i and has been for 
weveral years cthour -hingeock ty of we wil 
not say what, Asa community they are bo 
nest, indu triows, and thrtiy: and the mem 
bers are noted for their ec meccentionsues4 in 
matters of business ‘Synire Bell, (who 
need to live among them,) tells a good story 


(te which be was per onally knowing, illus 


trative of this churucteriatic 

Kmith and Jones wore near neighbors, and 
as it in customary te the couatry, the two 
families were in the habit of exchanging 
those little customary civilitics common to 
people of like faith and generous tmpulecs 
borrowing, lending, changing works, Ke, 
One day when Mie, Smith called on Mee 
Jones, the latter chaneed to remark that her 
hens were not conducting themselves with 
strict prounety; none of them inclined to 
lay, Wut all wanted to «et / 

“Why Y waid Mre. Siith, ‘it's just the 
other way with mine; they all persist in lay 
ing, but none ean be induced to wet. 1 would 
like to bring over some eggs, and set ‘em 
under one of your hens" This was at once | 
agreed to, and the eggs duly furoished and 
hatebed. In due time Mra, 8S. reclaimed | 
the brood, and rejciced in the possession of 
a nice covey of dorkings, 

A year or two afterward, Me. Jones sold 
out, aud followed the star of empire west 
ward, He bad settled with all the neigh 
bore, Smith among the rest, and started on 
his journey. When he hed got about half 
a mile ont, a thought etruck him, and he 
turned back Halting at the doer of the 
astonished Smith, he reminded them that in 
their settlement, one item was forgotten, 

What's that ¥" said Smith 

“Well, you know,” said Jones, © your 
wife had some egys batched by one of my 
wife's hens, and § didn’t think of it when 
we wttled,” 

* That's #0," said Smith, *‘ how much 
ought it te be ¥" 

Well,” said Jones, ** I've been thinking | 
it over, and I jruess it ought to be about 
acven conta.” | 

Smith paid the money and Jones went on 
his way rejoicing 


The Beggar's Parndisc, 


Many strange stories are told of the wealth | 
accumulated by blind beggars, and Paris 
seems to bo their Paradise It is a thriving 
trade, this blindness, and two pretty stories | 
have just now turned up together, One is | 
of a pretende | blind man, who has found 
out anew method of picking pockets, He 
walks the streets with the sad, upturned 
visage of a blind man, till he comes to a 

owded crossing, where he gives every 
token of being afvand to crows Ile appeals 
to the passengers to take pity on him, and 
help bim in bis diMecalte. Some charitable 
creature takes his arm and leads him across 
Heise thanked by the poor blind man He 
goes on hin way, feeling that he has done a 
kind deed: and the neat time be puts bis 
hand inte hiv pocket for his wateh, he finds 
that it is rone 

The other story is of a really blind man, 
who ts always to be found ensconced in a 
gateway onthe Boulevard Sebastopol, nearly 
Copyproe Le the Square des Arta et-Metiers A 
certain Pati-ion often passed that way, and 
was in the habit of giving hima penny——a 
two sous piece; but the other day, by mis 
tuke, be dropped into his bat a double louis 
ot forty franes Some time afterward he 
discovered bie mistake, and off he ran te the 
Boulevani Sehastopol to wet back his money 
No begyar was there, but in his place a 
oripple 

Where is the blind man 
bevelent man 

Do vou mean Moneieur Benjamin *" re 
plied the cripple ‘He has jast goue—he 
has wone to lix house to breakfast.” 

** in tt far ¥” 

“Only a couple of steps, in the Rue du 
Petit Carreau,” 

Away went the inquirer to the address in- 


” sail the be 


dicated, which be soon found 
* Monsieur Benjamin here ’” he says to the 
cuncie me 
‘All right, 
raght,” was the answer 

He wounted the stairs, rurg the bell, A 
nicely «ires*ed servant came to open it, 

* Monsieur Benjamia in *" 

‘Yea, sir,” 

Oar friead ia shown into an elegant ante 
room, through which one could see inte a 
dining-room, where there was a table admi 
rabiy appointed with fine white linen, crystal 
am! silver 

It seemed as if there mu-t be an error; 
but there was little time to consiter; the 
maid came quickly to say that Monsieur 
Benjamio would be gla! tu see bie visitor, 
an at the same instant she opene! the door 
of an apartment furnished in Turkish fa- 
shien, in which the blind man, smiling, was 
seen seated oa a divan. 

You wished to speak to me,” be said. 
** Yes, indeed, sir,” replied our friend, , 


second floor; door to the 


trontle you—but the fact is—I believe—I 
ath « think tha: in passing along the Bou- 
levard Sebastopol tui mor ing—! gave you 
by mistake two louis for two sons,” 

The blind mon said, with the utmost cool- 
noses 

* That ix quite possible —T haven't looked 
at the cash yet; and aif there ix a mistake, 
nothing is easier than to re ctify es 

Ile rang the bell, which was avswered by 
the maid 

* Ark M. Ernest,” he said, “if, in the re- 
ceipts of tnie mormmong, he has found a piece 
of forty franes,” 

The piece was there; the maid fetched it, 
and at the bidding of her master presented 
iton a tray of Chinese lace to hia visitor 
The visitor pounce! upon his coin, and, 


without more ado, proceeded to take his | 


leave 

** Pardon, sir,” said the blind man, ** you 
forget something—-there are two sous to re- 
turn me," 


Li.T ME REST, 


BY EBENEZER ELLIOTT, 


Ile does well who does his best: 

in he weary’ Let bim reat, 
Brothers! | have done my best, 

lJ am weary,—let ine rest, 

After toiling oft in vain, 

ballled, yet to struggle fain; 

After toiling long, to gain 

Little good with mickle pain, — 

Let me rest. But lay me low 
Where the hedge side roses blow, 
Where the little daisies grow ; 
Where the winds o-Maying go; 
Where the foot-path-rustics plod ; 
Where the breeze bow'd pop'are nod; 
Where the old woods worship God ; 
Where His pencil paints the sol; 
Where the wedded throstle sings ; 
Where the young bird tries its wings; 
Where the wailing plover swings 
Near the runlet’s roshy #prings; 
Where, at times, the tempest's roar, 
Shakiug distant sea and shore, 

Sull will rave old Barnesdale o'er, 
To be heard by me no more! 

There beneath the breezy weat, 
Tired and thaukfal, let me rest, 
Like a child that sleepeth best 

On its ye ntle mother's breast, 


tA From definite computations it bas 
been ascertained that the total amount re- 
ceived by Milton and his family for ‘ Para- 
Hise Lost” was twenty-eight pounds, or one 
hundred and forty dollars! And the next 
poem as good as ** Paradise Lost,” will pro- 
bably bring about as much to the writer. 


AGRICULTURAL, 


Agricultural Experience, 





1. All soils are benefitted by being un- | Groom horses well and let them have exer- | 
cive every day; a run in the yard is excel- | 


derdrained, but the benefit: is most appa- 
rent and lasting im those of a clayey na 
ture, or having a subsoil retentive of mois- 
ture 

2. After drainage, subsoiling and yood 
cultivation are necessary to ensure good 
crops on heavy soils 

4. Lime is the best manure to apply to 
strong clay soils, Tt renders them more per- 
vious to light and heat, and also corrects 
their aculty, by combining with some of 
the chemical salts in the soil, making plant 
loud poison, 

4. Summer fallowing is the most efficient 
and protitible means of preparing strong 
soils for wheat, aud of beginning a rotation, 
after grass has been grown fora length of 
time 
5. Green crops ploughed under, when in 
the most succuleut state, are powerful aux- 
ilaries ia rendering a light soil fertile, but 
if this isdone too often successively, the 
soil becomes overcharged with carbouaceous 
matter. 

6. Leached ashes applied in large quan- 
tilies to san'y soila, or thore coutaining too 
much vegetable humus, will greatly amelio- 
rate their condition, aud renter them more 
compact, 

7. There is no suil so poor or sterile, but 
rome mole may be found of ameliorating 
and enriching it 

& Blowiy sands may be gradually made 
productive by spreading eix inches thiek of 
straw over them, to remain till rotted. Then 
seed thick'y with clover on the surface, 
without ploughing, and when the clover 
has taken hold aud become established, 
pasture sheep upon the land for two or three 
years preparatory to masuring and cultiva- 
tuog it. 

9%. Two successive grain crops on the same 
lan‘! leave it very foul. 

10 Sammer fallowing ameliorates a soil, 
and if p:operly done gets rid of most of the 
weeds and noxious plants infestiug it.— 
Canade Farmer. 


[September 18, 1889, 








Hew te Quiet a Heres When Being 
Cleaned. 

The Englirb juurnal, Land-and- Water, tells 
us how, thus: 

First contrive so that the horse shall not 
burt you, then teach him that you are not 
guing to bu:t him. It is almost always thin 
-hinmed horses that become savage while 
hing cleaned. Make out of four inches of 


Eaigma, 


I am composed of 80 letters. 
My 6, 17, 24, 87, 1, 53, 65, 31, 11, 80, is » 
bird 


My 8, 2, 27, 72, 22, 49, 68, 64, 25, 5, ie o 








a -pade bandle or a rolling pin, a bit +o large 
that the horse cannot close his mouth ; com- 
mow brass tings screwed into each end of 
the wooden bit, will enable you to fasten it 
to the heal stall, this alene will generally 
make a boree quiet. It was Rarey's plan, 
an! reems to occupy the borse’s attention. 
Bat if he ie very restive, put on knee caps, 
rtrap up one leg, and clean him on deep 
litter, so that if he falls be may not hurt 
himeclf. Then take asponge and wash him | 
sll«ver with or without soap, according to 
his condition; dry bim with « coarse cloth; 
after washing a bar! brush is necessary. 

If he will stand it, use the usual hay 
wisp; but if he is very teuder skinned be | 


| coutent with the cloth and a very soft brush, 


which will be quite enough for a borse with | 
a five silky coat. Washing in bunting | 
stables is male a great ceremony, perform- 
+d by two grooms with hot water and soap, 
| while a boy stands realy to clothe each part 
, wheo finished, but I am convinced that all 
| horses in condition may be safely washed in 
, cold water, Messrs, Sangers, the circus 
| proprietors, have a stud of eighty borses, | 
including several thorough bred»; for rome 
of there they have refused offers in three | 
figures, Two purchased at General Anger- 
sicin'’s sale cost each, unbroken, over 100) 
guineas, 


These horses are all washed with cold | 


water twice a day, frequently after a jour- 


healthy than any stud Lever saw. Yet as 
they never stop more than two days at any 


plice for nine months of the year, they are | 
| rither embarra:ed, “I am very sorry to always at work, 


Since seeing this example 
I have treated my own horses in the same 
way, even after driving fifteen miles at best 
pace, and with mo-t satisfactory resulta, It 

|}must be remembered the circulation and 

| power of reaction ia a horse is much greater 
| than in a man, 
Roadside Fertilizers, 

The amount of valuable fertil.zing material 
that is annually lost from neglect of road- 
side abuttors to avail themselves of it, is 
undoubtedly very great, and when we take 
into consideration the fact that it might be 
made available at a very small outiay of 
labor, such neglect seems inexcusabe. We 

have repeatedly seen the wash of many rods 
| of roud escaping into a brook and wasting, 
which might by a minute's labor of a man 
with a spade be turned into a mowing or 
| tillage field. By wash we do not mean the 
sand and gravel, but the finely pulverized 
stoves worn by the grinding of many wheels 
into an almost impaloable powder, together 
with the «x renentitious matter which bal 
been dropped, pulverized and d ssolved 

These fine particles are light, and when car- 

ried ip the road water are suspended, as it 

were, giving the water its milky, clouded 
appearance, The chemists tell us that road- 
side wash contains fully ten per cent. of 
orgauic matter. The water as it moves car- 
ries this matter with it, and if it were evapo- 
rated the residuum would be found to con- 
sivt almost entirely of fertilizing material. 

We have always noticed the wonterful luxu- 
tlance with which grass that bas this wa-n 

poured upon it, from time to time, springs 

up, far overtopping nei, hborieg lots that 
have not a supply of rich fvod completely 
prepared for immediate consumption. To 
turn a roadside stream into adjoining fields 
it is on!y necessary to throw up a flat dam 
| across its bed, so furmed that the sand and 

gravel will be held and the water and finer 
particles permitted tu escape; such dams 
may be con+tructed very easily, and no road- 
side owner can afford to ueglect them.— 

Massachusetta Ploughman, 








A Few Words About Horses. 
IIay and oats make the best feed for 
| horses that are obliged to work hard and 
regularly, If the hay is cut fine and the 
oats bruised or ground, the whole mixed 
and moistened, the horse wil! eat his rations 
quicker, digest them sooner, and thus have 
more time for resting and renewing bis 
| power for labor, Farmers’ horses that work 
little during winter time may be kept 
| cheaper by cutting and mixing bright straw 
and hay in equal quantities, and adding a 
ration of steamed potatoes or raw carrota. 
Colts should be fed liberally on good hay — 
bright clover is best—and biuised oates; 
| give them a roomy box stall in stormy wea- 
ther and during nights, Litter freely and 
; do not let the manure accumulate under 
i them, Sawdust or spent tan makes good 
and convenient bedding; in cities and vil- 
lages they are often cheaper than straw. 





lent. See that stable tloors over basements 
are sounland strong. Arrange the feeding 


racks so that dust aud hay seed will not fall | 


into horses’ manes ur eyes; some horsemen 
build their mangers too high, thus forcing 
| the animal to take an unnatural and painful 
position when eating. Farm horses that are 


not worked should bave their shocs taken | 


of, and those that are driven on the road 
sbuuld be kept well shod.—Stock Journal. 


_ RECEIPTS, 


Sours.—The delicate and proper blend- 
‘ng of savors is the chief art of good svup- 








making. Be sure and skim the grease off the | 
soup when it first boila, or it will not be- | 


come clear. Throw in a little salt to bring 
up the scum. Remove all the grease. {Tois 
may be best done by boiling the soup the 
day previous, aud then the grease all comes 
off in acake. To do so is often more con- 
venient if you have boues, &c., which may 
not keep uncooked.| 1 quart water to 1 
pound meat is a pretty god rule. 
boils away—soup should not boil bard—add 

boiling water. The water in which poultry, | 


or fresh meat has been boiled, shouid be | 
If you | 
dv not need it, tae poor do. 


saved for gravies or soup next day. 


CORN-STaAkcu CAKE,—One cup of corn- 


starch, one of sugar, one of sweet milk, two | 


of flour, one teaspoonful of soda, two of 
cream of tartar, the whites of eight errs. 
Mix the corn starch with part of the milk, 
leaving enough for the soda; mix the cream 
of tartar with the floar, putting the eggs in 
last. Fiavor with lemoa or vanilla 

Gincger Snaprs.—One cup of best molas- | 
ses; one-half cup of butter; one teaspoon- 
ful of alum; two teaspoonfuls of sudla; 
one-half cup of water; one teaspoonful of 
ginger; atic in flour evough to make a 
stiff dough; roll thin; cut iu rounds; bake 


| quick, 


If it} 


flower. 

My 13, 3, 32, 26, 44, 20, 42, 61, is a shell- 
fieh. 

My 19, 28, 38, 7, 55, 16, 73, 60, 13, 66, is an 
animal. 


My 25, 43, 79, 15, 21, 51, 58, 23, 67, 9, 33, is 
a bird. 

My 39, 47, 23, 18, 40, 71, 49, 12, is an ani- 
mal. 

My 41, 54, 35, 29, 70, 74, 25, 45, 34, 49, 16, 


is a fish. 

My 52, 30, 68, 72, 12, 61, 25, 4, 14, 75, 21, is 
an ornamenta! plant. 

My 50, 24, 20, 41, 5, 23, 72, 46, is a fruit. 

My 63, 57, 36, 56, 77, 75, 6, 8, 48, 61, iso 
flower. 

My 76, 10, 78, 55, 69, 62, 50, 45, 22, is an 
ornamental! plant. 

p bay is a poetical qa, 


SOLA. 





Biblical Enigma. 


I am composed of 59 letters. 

My 3, 44, 23, 15, 47, 55, 33, 16, 26, was an 
ancient river. 

My 4, 38, 20, 23, 11, 36, 45, was an ancient 
article of clothing. 

My 6, 30, 13, 52, 19, 87, 51, 21, 58, 20, 28, 25, 
was an ancient king. 

| My 7, 12, 22, 57, 34, 42, 54, was an ancient 


tribe. 
| My 10, 46, 56, 51, 48, 14, 9, 48, 8, 47, was o 
Biole animal. 
| My 11, 48, 17, 20, 5, 56, 28, 45, was a Bible 
| vegetable. 
My 26, 85, 21, 51, 20, 46, 59, 3, 54, 8, 87, 
was an ancient king. 
| My 31, 12, 2, 42, 20, 50, 1, 40, was a Bible 
aniwal, 
My 39, 55, 11, 49, 53, 18, 27, 20, was a Bible 
lant. 
My 41, 25, 19, 23, 2, 57, 20, 32, 54, was a 
celebrated Ephesian. 
My 52, 53, 20, 46, 26, 6, 24, 45, was an an- 
cient city. 
My whole is a verse in the Bible. 
Sheffield, Pa, ISOLA. 


I am composed of 4 letters. 

My 1, 4, is a lady's nick name. 

B+ head me and | am what all do. 

Tran*pose me thus and I am a beverage, 

Complete me again and strike out my se- 
cond, and I am universally worn. 

We are enduring my whole at present, 

Baltimore, Md. EMILY. 


Prebability Prebicem. 


Suppose 12 pennies are thrown up, and 
those that come up ‘‘ heads” are takev awar, 
and the remaiving ones thrown up again, 
and soon, till all the pennies have been 
thrown ‘‘headsup.” Required—the proba- 
bility that this will be effected in 10 throws. 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

Mc Kean, Erie Co., Pa. 

49" Av answer is requested. 











Prebiem. 


A student has just one hour and a balf for 
exercise. He starts off on a conch, which 
travels 10 miles an hour; and after a time 
diemuunts, and walks home at the rate of 
4 miles an hour. What is the greatest dis- 
tance he cam travel by the coach, so to keep 


within his time ” 
W. Hi. MORROW. 
Irivin Station, Pa. 
(a Anu answer is requested. 


Dividing Prebliem. 

What number is that, which when divided 
by 888 then 777 will remain; when divided 
by 777 then 666 will remain; when divided 
by 666 then 555 will remain ; aud so on con- 
tinually, if divided by a divisor of 111 less 
than the former divisor, that 111 less than 
the divisor used will remaiu, untill the divi- 
sor is 111 itself, when necessarily nothing 
rem iins, X. 

¢@~ Av answer is requested. 


Cenundrums,. 

tw” Why is a glazier like a fashionable 
dress-maker? Ans,— Because he takes pains 
(panes) to fit the sashes. 

€#” Why should the wife carve at the 
table? Ans.—Because she is a help meet, 

(3 Why are good husbands like dough? 
Ans.—Women need them. 

(@” Why is a leaky barrel like a coward ? 
Ans, --It runs, 

tw” Why is a one-dollar greenback better 
than a silver dollar’ Ans,—When you fold 
| it you double it, and when you open it you 


| find it in-creases. 








| Tomato Toast.—Remove the stem and 
all the secds from the tomatoes, they must 
| be ripe, mind, not vrer ripe; stew them to 
| a pulp, season with butter, pepper, and salt; 
tuast some bread, (not new bread,) buter 
| it, and then spread the tomato on cach side, 
and send it up to table, two slices on each 
dish, the slices cut in two; and the person 
who helps it nust serve with two half slices, 
not attempt to lift the top slice, otherwise 
the appearance of the under slice will be de- 
stroy ed, 

Tomato Savcce—French.—Cut ten or a 
dozen tomatoes into quarte:s, and put them 
into a saucepan, with four onious, s'iced, & 
little parsley, thime, a cluve, and a quar- 
ter of a pound of butter; then ret the ssuce- 
pan on the fire, stirring occasionally for 
three-quarters of an hour; strain the sauce 
heen a horse-hair sic ve, and serve with 
the directed articles, 

Eaa-PLANT.—Slice the egg-plart an 
eighth of an inch in thickness, pure it, and 
sprivkle salt over it an hour before cooking; 
then drain off all the water, beat up the yolk 
of an egg, dip the tlices first io the egg, avd 
then in crumbs of breac; fry a nice brown. 
Serve hot, and free from fat 

A Pirrtiw Puppixnc —Boil six app'es 
well; take out the cores, put in half a pint 
of milk thickened with three eggs, « little 
lemon-peel, and sugar to the ta-te; put 
puff paste round your dis, bake it in a 
slow oven, grate sugar over it and serve 


| 
j 
| 
i] 


| it hot. 


ANOTHER.—Take the pulp of two large 
roasted apples, the peel an! juice of one 
lemon, the yolks of six eggs, two Savery bie 
cuits grated, a quarter of a pound of bhutrer 
melred, and suger to your taste. Beat the 
ing edients together, put « puff paste round 
your dish, and bake it. 
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